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| RIGHT HONORABLE 


THE 


Lady Teynham : : 


Her humble Servant N.N. wiſheth 


eternal] Beauty, both in this 
world, andthe world to come, 


Madam, 


4x Sd 
WA 


£5] Hos Have read that a poor aud 
ul: S 92 mean Lomp of a great Phi- 
2) EQ {oſopber,hath been | old at a 
pred price; And I have ſeen 4 Me- 
"A 3 dal; 
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| The Epiftle Jedicatory. . 
dail, which in the intrinſeck, wales 


Was worth little, ſold: at a great rate, 
becauſe it bad the Name gud: Image 
of fo great Perſon ſtampt upon it. 
I thereforethat I may gain an extrin- 
ſeque value to this Book, have preſi- 
med to dedicate it unto you, Madam, 
#n bope that your  Nobleneſſe and 'gen- 
tleneſſe is as great as your Beauty, 
which delighteth and cauſeth aqmi- 
ration in the eyes of all , but thoſe of 
the envious : Aud that yon will in 
the permiſſion of your Name to be ſet 
before this Book, imitate the cuStome 


_of Kings, who. ſet their Names on 


coines of Copper, as well as on thoſe 
of Gold; and as the K ing that coines, 
ſets what value bee pleaſeth on his 
Money 
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The Epiſtle Dedicatory. 5 
Money; ſo wben your name is ſet 1's 
this W ork, I will grve it what price 
I pleaſe, and every wiſe perſox will 
buy it, Ns | 
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—_ \ Oure Clecksof 1d, Dothan tails il 
BS Y ure Conf oft zving leſſero.doe my on 
JR & With Auſtinther with Glen; in Vacation /54 54 
GS W Chang'd ſindies,ahd marri'd bookes co reci6avion'® 
bd. on the renth of *Aizguſt Notthwird bent, | 4; 


journey nor f& foohe concelv'd #5 fptnr,. IG FLO 21 
The firit haſ@day/ they rodez they light upon +! 141 
\ Noble Clergy HOM,K3rr Middleton; "+: 5 wot OY 


ho nuirbring our good difties withgood cakes; > 

he major part o'th cheere weight'd®downe the ſcales 31 1 
indchough the count?nance makethe fea, ;fay bookes7 - 

ee nere fourid berreb welcome with worſe lookes:'>1i1'// 
ere we payd thankes,and parced;avid arnight ' walr3o07 
adeutertainmat all ion mans riphr, A :9/ight 191 
t Flowre,a Village;where out Tenantfhiee © {2 21 
Jharpe as a winter morningferce;) ny" Gon dag] 
Vitha leane viſage ikea Catvedface' Cc71 Houp of 
Pp: a Court- GEOPEES up che-Phies/; ig þd wg Y 


_- 


2 ' »# Poems. 
She pleas'd us well, bur yer herhusband berter, 
A hearty fellow anda good bone-ſerter.; 
Now whitherir were ptpridenceoi:lucke, $ 
Vhetherthe keepersorthe Nealers bucke, 
There we had ven'ſon Tuck as Firgill flew, * 
When he would feaſt Aneas and his crew ; 
Here we conſum'd a day, and the next more, 
To Daintry with a Land-winde wee were borne, 
It was the Marker, andthe LeQure day, 
For LeQurers ſell Sermons, as the Lay 
Doe ſheepe and Oxen, havetheir ſeaſon$ juſt, 


* For both their Markets, there wee dranke downe duſt. 


Frh' interim comes a moſt officious drudge, 
His face and gowne draw'd out with the ſame budge, 
His pendant pouch which wasboth large and wide, 
Lock'd like a Letters-patents by his fide : 

He was as 4\vfull as he had beene ſent 
From Moſes with the cleventh Commandement ; 
And ane of us he ſought, a man of F /ower 

He muſt bid and, and challenge for an hower: 

The DoQtors both were quitted of their ſeare, 

The one was hoarſegthe other was not there, 

T herefore him ofthe two he ſeiſcd beſt, 

Able to anſwer him of all the reſt, 

Becanſe he needs bur ruminate that ore, 

Which he had chew'd the Sabbath day before ; 

For though wewere reſolv'd to doe him right, 
For Matter Bayleys ſake, and Maſter. Wright, 
Yet hedifſembl'd thar ihe Mace did erre, 
For he nor Deacon was, nor Miniſter; _ 
No quoth the Serjeant, ſure then by relation, 
X 0u have alicenceS$in, or Toleration; 


np P>rOcS>zoOATCMmSOD>mSHAEDD>SPUITUAM DA go, v.yma 


I T hrough at bothends, wee could not find an Inne, 


Poems... 
And if you have no orders *ris chevelter, Rae: 
So you have Dods precepts, or Cleaver: letter ; 
Thus looking on his Mace and urging till, . 
*T was Maſter Wrights, and Maſter Bayleys will, 


. Thar he ſhould mount, art laſt he condeſcended 


To Roppe the gap, and ſo rhe Treaty ended ; 
The Sermon pleas'd, and when we were to dine, 
Wee all had Preachers wages, thankes, and wiye, 
Our next dayes ſtage was Littlewortha Towne 
Not willing to he noted, or ſer downe, 

By any Traveller, for when we had beene | 
Yer for the Church ſake turne and light wee muſt, 
Heping to finde one dramme of Wicklef: duſt, 


| Bur wee found none, for underneath the Pole, 
Ne more reſts of his body, then his Soulc ; 

j Abuſed Martyr, how haſt thou beene rorne, 

I By two wilde fations! firſtthe Papiſtsbumme 

4 Thy bones for hate, the Puriranesin zeale 

{} Doe ſell thy Marble,andrhy Braffe they fieale. 


A Parſon mer us rhere who had great ſtore 


' | Of Livings, ſome ſay,bur of Mannersmore 3. - 


In whoſc freight chertefull agea man mighe ſee 


| Well govern'd fortune, bounty, wiſe andfiee ; 
$ He was Our guide to Lefter,ſave one mile, 


| There was his dwelling where wee flay'd a while 


4 Anddranke fiale Beere, I hinke was nevernew, 


g To Cambdenreye, England: - grapher; 
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Which the dunne wench chat brought ic us did brew ; .. 


And now wee are at Leſter, where wee ſhall 
Leape o're ſixe ſteeples and an Hoſpirall 
Twice told, thoſe Lande-markesI referre 


Fes 


Poems. * 
Letme obſerve the Aſmeſ-mens Herauldry, * 
Who being ask'd what Henry char ſhouſd bee 
Thar was their founder Dake of Lancaſter, 


Anſwer'd, 'Twas pope of Gaunt, I affare you Sir; 
And ſo conflited all their walls thar fatd”'” =z 


Henry of Ric. '*mond this foundarion Taid, 4 VIO 


Thenext thing to be noted was ourC heere, 
Enlarg'd with ſcaven and fixpencebread and beere, © 
Bur Q you wretched Tapfters as your are, 

Who reckon by your number, not your fare; 

And fer falſe figutes for all Companies,” 
Abutinginngcent Meales,with oathes arid'tyes; 
Forbeare yout Coufnage'to Divines char come, 


Leſt they bee thought ro drinke aff thar you ſummie.” ' 


Spare not the Jairy in your reckoning rhus, 

Bur ſure your thefr'to us is ſcandalvus; * 

Away my Muſe from this baſe Snbjed),know 

Thy Pegaſus nere firacke his foote''ſa fow: 

Is nor th* uſurping Richard buryed here 

That King of hate, and rcherefpre flayeof eare; 
Drag'd from the farall held Boſfiporth, where hee 
Loftlife, and whaz he liy'd for, Cryetr) abate 
Search, findehis name; but there'is none; OKings 


Remember whetice Yoht Powregand waftneſſe ſ prings ; 


If nor as Richard nawgſo may you bee,” * 

W ho hath no Tombe, bur Scorne ind Mcmotie. 
And though'fromiis' dwnc ſtore W Loh have. 
A Palace; ora Coll dpefor ja gra) rae” 

Yer here he lyes mk, as if that AM 

Of him to be reme 1); ere his" 

Nothing bur earth ent int ris wage 
1Jyon him but a'\peb le, Ora NG 
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If thou art thus negleAted, what ſhall wee - + 


Hope afrer death thar are bur ſhreds ofthee? 
Hold ! Wiltiam calls ro horſe, William is he, . . 
Who though he never ſaw threeſcore and rhree, 
Ore-reckon'd usin ages, as he before 
In drink, and will batenorhing of foureſcore; . 
And he commands, as if the warrant came,  -. 
From the grear Earle himſelft, ro Noringhame : 
There wee croſſe Trent, and on the orhex fide 
Pray'd for Saint Andrew, as uphill wee ride. 

here wee obſerv*dthe cunning men like Moles 
Dwelt nor in houſes, But were carth'din holes, 
So did they nor build upwards,but diggerhorough, -. 
As Hermirs Caves, or Fa doe their Borough. 
Great underminers ſure asany where, _ . 
'Tis thought the powder.T raytors prathis'd there. 


|} Would you not thinke thatmen ſtood, on their heads, ... 


| When Gardens cover houſes there, like leads, 
: 'F And on rhe Chimnicaroppe, the. maide may know, 
Whether hce pottage boyle, ornor, below; 
Þ There caſt in herbes, or Salt, or bread her meate, 
Contenred rarher with the ſmoake, then heate. 
This was the rockie Pariſh, higher togd- | 
Churches and houſes,huilc ings, fone and wood, 
Croſſes not yer demoliih's and ourLady, . 
Wirh her armes on, embracing her whole Baby: 


Whereler us note, though theſe be Northerne parrs;.../ 
4 The Croſſe findesin them.more then; gou therne harrs, ::-- 


/\YOfrhar which now isruine, was afort?. 


| ;7Þ The Gates, two Starues keepe, which Gyants ard; ©; 0! 


To whom, it ſeemes, commirtedis the cares - 
hes | B 3 | 


* 
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Ofrhe whole downefall,if it be your fault, 
Tf you are guilty,may.King Davzds vaule 
Or- Mortimers darke Cell containe you both, 
A juit reward for fo prophane aſlaath ; 
And if hereafter tydings ſhall be brought 

Of any place,or offict to be boughe, 

And your left leadzor'tinwedg'q timber yet 
Shall paſſe by your conſent to purchaſe ir, 
May your deformed Bulkes endure the edge 
Of axes,feele the heerle and the wedge, 
May all the ballads be call'4 in and dye, 
Thar fing the wars, of Co/ebrand, arid Sir Guy ; 
O yee thar do Guild Halland Holmby keepe 
So carefully when both rhe Founders flee pe, 
You are good Gyants,and partake no ſhame, 


+ With theſe-two worthlefſe rrunks of Notingharn : 


Looketso your ſey'rall chazges,we muſt go, 
Though griev'd at heart ro leave a Caſtle ſo. 
The Bull-head is the word,and we muſtcate, 
No ſarrow can deſcend ſo low as meate : 
So to the Inne we came, where our beſt cheere, 
Was that his Grace of 7orke had lodged there, 
He was objetted ro us'when we call, 
Or diſlike ought,my Lords Grace anfwers all ; 
He was contented wim this bed,rhis dyer, 
This keeps ourdiſcontenred itoinacks quiere 
The Inne keeper wav old, fourcftore almoſt, 
' Indeed an Embleme, rather rhen ak Hoſt ; 
' In whom wee read how God and'T ime decree 
To honour thrifty Hoſtlers, ſuchas he; 
For in the table; firſthe-did begin, 


New ſee he is ſo.e-Lord of the whole Inne. ? 


- 
- 
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| Marke the increaſe of ſtraw, and hay, and how 


- } Andthe whole twelye being travail'dſeem'd one mile, 


By thrift a bottle may become a Mow, 
Marke himallYeethat have the goſden lich, 
All whom God hath condemned to be rich ; 
Farewell glad father ofthy daughter Mayreſſe, 
Thou Haller Phenix, thy example rare is. - 
Wee are for Newarke after this ſad ralke 
And thither 'tis no journey bur a waſke, . 
Nature is wanton there, and the high way 
Seem'd to bee private though ir apen lay ; 
As if fume ſwelling Lawyer for his health, 
Or frantique Uſurer to tame his wealth, 
Had choſen out two miles by Trent, to try 


”.. a” AE IS 


Crooked and rough, but hadrhoſe Poets ſeene 
Streighr-even Trenr,it had immortall: beene 3 
This fide the open, plaine admirs rhe Sunne, 

To halfe the River which did, open runne ; 


The other halfe canne clouds, where th curld wood | : | 


With his exalced head chregrned the, flood: 
Here I could wiſh us never paſling hy, 

And never paſt; Now Newarke isc00 nigh ; 
And asa Chriſt maſſe ſeemes a day butſhor, 
Deluding times with revels, and good ſport 
So did this beaurious mi xture us beguile, 


B 4 


Now 


- 


Poems, - 


* Now as the way. was ſweete,ſo was the End, 

- Our Piſfage cafic,and$out ptize a Friend; © | 
Whom there we did enjoy,and for whoſe \ ake 
 Asfora kind of pyrereynemen make Oo 
Us lib'rall welcome,with fuch Harmony! 

As the whole Townehad beene his Family. 
Mine hoit of the next Innedid natrepine_ 
Thar we perfer'dtheHartand; aki figne : 
And where we [ay th&hoſtand hofteffe faine 
Would ſhew our loves'were aym'd ar;notrheir gaine, 
The very beggers were ſo ingenuons, | ; 
They rather prayfor him,then beg of us; 
And ſo the Dottors friends be pleas'd to tay, 

The Puritans will Tt 'rhe Organs play.” ' 

Would they pull downe the Gallery bivitded new, 

W ith the Churchwardehs ſeare and Burhith pew ? 
Newarke for lightyzand beauty might com pare | 

With any Chuedtibut'wha! Carhedt alt are: 

To this belong3's Vicar,whoſacceeded* * - 

T he friend Imenrion'd;fuch a one there needed, 

A man whole lifearid t ngue is efoquent, ” © 
Able ro chatme'thdf, es rtin2ns hexds of Trent, 
And urge the Canon home'when they confoire 
Againſt the Croffe'and Bells with word ahd fire: 
There ood a Caſtlſeo0,they ſhew ys here | 


The place where'the King flepr;the witidow where” - 


He talk'd with fudta' Loid;how lon heftayd 
In his diſcourſe, and alf'kiir what he - +. 
From whence wittietit-perſpeQive we ſce | 
Bever and Lincolfiegwhete we ſhine would bee 
But that our puiſe;and hoſes roo were boond' 

| Withigthe com patſe'gf 'n narrower groytid, 8-0 2! 


k 


- Ont 


-Þ Arlaſtupon alictte Towne we fall, 


Poems, . 9 


4 Our purpoſes all homeward,and 'twas time 
$ Ar parting to have wit,as well as wifhe. _ 
Fall three a clocke and twenty miles to ride, 
J Will aske a ſpeedy horſe,and a ſure Guide: bh, 

| Wemwanted borth,and Lowborongh may glory, 4 
"F Error hath made irfamous in our ſtory.” 5s 
'F *'T was night,andrhe{wift horſes Suns" OR 
Two houres before our Jades rheirrace had runne; OV 
Nor pilot, Moone, nor any ſuch kinde'ftarre, ps 
As guided thoſe Wiſe men that came from farre, 

To holy Bethlem ; fuchTights hadthey binne | 

They would have ſoone conveyd usto an'Innc.: 

But all were wandring ſtarres,and'we as they 

Were tanght no courſe but to ride on and ſtray: 

When Oh the fate of darknefſe;who hath try'd it, 

Here our whole Fleete it fcarter*d,and divided! 

Andnow we labour more ro meere;then erſt 
- Wedidto lodge,the1aft cryes downethe firſt; 
'{ Onr voycesare all ſpenr,and they that follow 
1 Can now no longet'trackeus by rhe hoflow; ' 

'F They curſe the foremoſt, werhe hindmoſt;both 
Accuſing with like parience;haftz,and NNorh, 


. 


Where ſome for drinke,ſome for a candle call: 
Unhappy we! ſuch firaglers as we ate; '' + 
Admire a Candle oftner then a Starre; "' 
We care nor for thofe glorious lighrsaloofe,” 
Give us a tallow Candle; dry roofe.': + - at 
And now we have'z gaide,weele ceafe to chafe,  **** 
Now we have time t6'pray'the reſt be fafe, 

"*F Our guide before cries Come,ant we the whiles 

'J Ride blindfold,andrake bridges to be fiyles, 


x6 | Pens, 
Till at the laſt we overcome the darke, A 
And ſpight of night andexror hit the marke : . -yQ 
Some halfe houre after enters the whole tayle, Rt 
As ifthey werecommirted to theJayle ;_. * JT 
The Conftable that tooke 'em thus divided, 1 ,-- 
Made 'em ſeeme apprehended and nor guided, _... i : 
"1 
$ 
C 
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Where when wee had our fortunes both deteſted, 
Compaſtion made us friends, and ſo we refted; 

T was quickly morning, though by our thort ſtay, 
Wee could not find chat wee had lefſe to pay ; 

All Travellers theſe, heayy judgements heare, 

A handſome hoſteſſe makesa reckoning deare ; 

Her ſmiles, her words, your purſes muſt requite 'em, 
Andevery welcomefrom her adds an-Item. t 
Gladto be gone from hence, at any rate, £ 
Fer Boſworth wee are hoxs'd: behold che fare [ 
Of morall men, foule error is a mother, = 7 
And pregnant once doth ſoone beget. another: | '} 4 
Wee who laſt night did learneto loſe our way, Nl 

.Are perfeRt ſince, and further out next day, ( 
And ina Foreſt having travaild ſores. 
Like wandring Bevz e're he found the Boare, 
Or as ſome Love-ficke Lady ofr hathdone, 
Before ſhe*was reſcued by the knight o'rh? Sunne, 
So are we loft, and meet no comfort then 
Bur Carts and horſes, wiſer then the men: 2 
Which is the way 2 They neither ſpeake, nor point, - 
T heir rongues and fingers, both are our of joynt, _ | 
Such monſters by Cole- Herron banks there fit, 8 
After their ReſurreQion from the pit, | | - 
Whiles in this Mill wee labour andturne round, . 
AS ina Conjuters circle, William found i 


4 
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I A meanes for our deliverys Turne your clokes 


Quoth he, for Pucke is buſie in theſe Oakes y ---- 
Itever ye at Boſworth will be found, * 


- F Thea turne y our Cloakes,for this is Fairie ground. 
-Y But ere this witchcraft was perform'd, wee meete 


4A very man, who had not cloven' feete, 
J Though William Qill of lictle faith doth doubt, 
'J Tis Robinor ſome Spirit walkes abour, 


J Stiike himzquerh he, andic will rurneto aire, 


A Crofle your ſelvesthrice, and firike him: Strike that dare 


-Þ ThoughtI, for ſure this maſlie Foreſter, 
- F In blowes will prove the better Conjurer ; 


v- 


} Bur *rwas a gentle keeper, one that knew 


Þ Humanity and manners where they grew, 


4 
42 


Androde along with us, till he could ſay, 


4 Loc yonder Boſworth ſtands, and this your way. 


} And now when we had ſwear, 'twixr Sunne and Sunne; 


4} Andeight miles long, to thirty broade had runne, 


4 Wee leam'd the juſt proportionfrom henee, 


| Ofthe Diameter, and Circumference, 
| Thar night male yer amends, our meare, our ſheeres, 


Were farre above the promiſe of thoſe ftreeres, 


Þ Thoſe houſes that were til'd with ſtraw and mole, 
4 Promis'd but weake repaire for that dayes loſſe 


1 Of patience, yer this outſide lets us know, 
$ The worthy'ft things make not the greateſt ſhow. 


'F' Theſher waseaſfie, and what concernes us more, 


Þ The way was ſo, mine hoſt did ride before, - 


Mine hoſt was full of Ale, and Hiſtory, 

And on the morraw when he brought us nigh 
Where the two Roſes joyned, you would fop poſe, 
Chaucer nere writ the Romant of the Role, 


Heare 
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With his whole Army: Jooke the other way, 

And loe where Richmondiin a bed of grofle, 
Encamp'd himſelfe o're,night with all his force. 
Upon this Hill they mer! why, hecould tell 


The Inch where Richmond flood, where Richard fell ; 


Beſides what of his knowledge he. could lay, 

Hee had Authenrique notice fromfrhe Play; - 
Which I mighr gueſſe by*s'muftrimg upthe'Choſts, 
And policies nor incident'to hoſts: fr 
But chiefly by thar one'perſpicuous thing, 

Where he miſtooke a Player for a King, 

Fer when he would have ſaid, King Richard dy'd, 
And call'da Horſe, a Hotfe, he Bu#bage'cryd. 
How e're his ralke,his company pleas'd welt, 

His Mare went truerthen his Chronicle;; ' 


Andeven for Conſcience ſake unſpurr'&unbearen, 
Brought ns fixe mijes and turn'd taile ro New-Eaton; 


From theneero Covent? ty, where we ſcarce dine, 


Onely our ftonnchs watin'd with zeale and wine; |, 


An\ thence as if wee were predeſtin'd forth, 
Like Lot from Sodome,flye ro Killingworth = 
The keeper ofthe Caſtle was from home; * © 
So thar halfe mile was lo}; yerwhen wee come 
An hoſt receives us there, wee ne're deny him, 
My Lordof Lefters man, the Parſon by him; 
Who had no other proofeto ceftifie, 
He ſerv'd the Lord, but age and bawdery.. 
Away for ſhame;why ſhould rhtee miles divide 
Warwicke,and us ? they tharhave horſes'rideg 
Aſhortmilefrom the'Towne; an humble ſhrine, 
Atfoote of a high rockeconfitts in figne _. * 


Heare him : ſee yee yond'” wopds3 there Richard lay — ol 
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(| Of Guy and his deyotions,who there Nands, 
_ } Uply and huge,more then a man/on”s hands, 


24 Bis Helmet tceleghis Gorger Mayle, his Shre!d 


Brafſe,made the Chappell fearfult as afield. 

And ler this anſwer all the Popes complaints: 3. 
Wee ſerup Gyants,though wee pull downe Saints,  - 
Beyond this in the rode way as wee wenr, ; 

A pillar ſtands where this Colofſiss leant, = 

Where he would love, and figh, and for hearrs eaſe 

Ofc rimes write yerſes, ſome ſay fuch ag theſe. 

Kere will I Janguiſh in this blly bower, 

While my ſweete Heart triumphs'in yonder Tower, ' 
No other hindrance now, but wee may pale, 
Cleare to our Inne; Ohthere an hafteffe was, 
To whom the Caſtle and the dunne Cowe ate 
Sights after dinner, ſhee is morning ware, 


Her whole behaviour borrowed was ind mixt, 


Halfe fool, halfe puppet, and her pace hetwixc 
Meaſure and J igge, iher courtſy was an honour, 


..Þ Heryare as if her neighbours had out-gone her; 
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Shee was barr'd up in Whale bones thar did leeſe 
None of the whales length,for they reach*d her knees; 
.Off with her head; and then ſhec hath a middle, | 
As her Waſt fands,juſtlike rhe new found fiddle, 
The favourite Theorbo, truth to telf yee, 

Whoſe neck and throare are deeper thenthe belly : 
Have you ſeene Monkeys chain's abour the loynes, 
Or portle pors, with rings 2 juſt ſp ſhee joynes 
Her (elfe rogerher; a dreſſing thee doth love, 

In a (mall print below, and textabove. * | 
Whar though her name be King, yer 'tis no tceafon,” ” * 


Nor breach of Starme toenquire the reafon 


Of her branch'd ruffe, a Cubic every poake 
I ſeeme tro wende her,bur ſhe ſtrucke rhe iroakE 

Ar our departure, and our worſhips there 

Payd forour titles dearegas any where. 

Though Beadles and Profeſſors both have done, 
Yer every Inne claimes augmentation: 

Pleaſe you walke out and ſee the Caftle,come, 

+ The owner ſaithgit is a Schol'ers home, 

A place of trength,: and health, in the ſame Fort 
You would conceive a Caſtle and a Courr, 

The Orchards, Gardens, Rivers and rhe Ay e 

May with the Trenches, 'Rampires, Wals compare, 
Ir (eemes no arr, no force can intercept it, 

As if a Lover builr, a Jouldier kepr ut ; 

Vpto the Tower,though it bee ſteepe and high, 
Wee doe notclime, butwalk ; and chough the eye 
Seeme to be weary, yet our feer are fill 

In.the ſame poſture, couſn'd up the Hill, 
Andthus the workemans art decejves our ſence, 
Making thoſe rounds of pleaſure and defence. 

As wee d:ſcend the Lord of all this frame, 

The Henourable Chancellour to us came, 

Above the hillthere blew a gentle breath, 

But now wee feele a ſweeter gale beneath, 

The phraſe and welcome of this Knight did make 
The place more elegant: each word he ſpake 

Was wine and muſicke, which he did ex poſe 

Teus ifall our art could cenſure thoſe : 

With him there was a Prelate, by his place 

Arch deacon tothe Eiſhop, by hisface 
A greater man, ſorthatdid counterfeit 
Lord Abbot of fome CoyentRanding yer, 
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\ Acorpulent relique, marry and'tis finne, 
Some Paritane gets not that face call'd in ; 
Amongſt leane brethren it may ſcandall bring, 
Thar looke for parity in ev'ry thing ; 

For us It him enjoy. all that God ſends, 

' Plenty of fleſhgof livings and offriends, 

| Imagine us here ambling downe the ſtreete, 

4 Circlingin Flower, and making both ends meete, 

| Where wee fare well foure dayes,and did complaine- 

Like harveſt folkes of weather and of raine, 

And on the feaſt of Bartho/mew we try, 

Whar Revels that Saint kee pes at Banbyzy ; 

I'rh' name of God Amen ! frit to beginne, 

The Altar was converted t9 an Inne, 

Wee lodged in the Chappell by the figne, 

Bur in a banck'rupt Tayeme by the wine, 

"| Beſides our horſes uſage makes ns thinke, 

"$ *'Twas ſtill a Chutch,for they in Coffins drinke, 

'F As if 'rwere congrueus that the ancient'ſt lye 

Cloſe by rhoſe Alrars in whoſe faiththey dye ; 
Now you believe the Church hath great varietie 
Of Monuments when Innes haye ſuch ſocierie, 
But nothing lefle, ther's no infcriprionthere, 

Eur the Church-wardens ofthe laſt yeare, 

In ſtead of Saints in windowes,and in wals, 

Here buckers hang, andthere a Cobweb fals: 

Would you not thinke they love antiquity, 

Who ruſhtheir quire for perpetuity, 

Whilſt all the other pavements and the floore 

Are ſupplicant ro the ſurveyors power 

Ofche high wayes, that he would gravell'd keepe 
4} Them, or inwiner ſure they will bee deepe ; 


16 '- Poems. 
If notfor Gods ſakeyfor Maſter Wheatley's ſake, 
Levell the Walkes; ſuppoſe theſe pir-fals make 
Him ſpraine a LeQure, or miſplace a joynt 

In his long prayer,orin his ſeventeenth poinr, 
Thinke you the Dawes and Sares can\ ſer himight ? 
Surely this finne upon your heads will lighr ;* 
Andſay,Beloved, what unchriftian charme 

Js this, you have nor left a keg orarme 

Of an Apoſtle ? Thinke yau'it thoſe were whole, 

T hey would ariſcat laſt Vaſſume a ſoule } 

Ifnor, 'tis plaine all the Idolarry _ 

Les in your folly,northe imag'ry, 

*Tis well,the pinnacles are falne in twaine, 

For now the devill ſhould he rempr againe, 

Hath no adyantage of a place ſo high: _ 

Fooles! he can daſh you from your Gallery, 

Where all your medley meeres, and doe compare 
Nor whar you learne, but who was, longeſtrhere ; 
The Pur; tan,the Anabaptift, Br owniſt, 

Like a grand $allad, Tinkers,what a Towneis'r 2 
The Crofles alſo like old-ftumps of T rees, 

Or Nooles for horſemen that haye feeble knees, 


Carry no heads above Ground: thofe whichrells. | = : | 


T har Chriſt hath.nere deſcended into Hell, 

Burt to the Grave, his pifture buryed have: | 

Ina farre deeper dungeon thena Grave, 

Thar is deſcended to endure what paines 

T he Devill can thinke, or ſuch diſciples braines. 
No more my griefe, in ſuch _prophane abuſes. 


Good whips make bctrer verſes then.the Muſes; | F | : 


Away,and laoke nor backe, away,while yer 
-'The Churchis itanding, while the benehc 
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4 Offeeing ir remainies fo long youſhall 

} Have thar racktdowne and call'd Apocry phall, 

' And in ſome Barne heare cited many an Author, 
Kate Stubs, Anne Aſcue,or the Ladies daughter, 

4 Which ſhall be urg'd for Fathers: flop: diſdaine, 

$ When Oxford once appeares Saran refraine. 
-# Neighbours, how hath qur anger thus our-gone us, 
| 15 not Saint Gi/eſes this,and thar Saint Fohns ? © 
Weare rerurn'd, but juſt wich ſo much ore 
A; Rauleigh fromhis voyage,andno mbre. 
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Hen too much zeale doth fire deyorion, 
| Love is not ſoye, hut ſuperſtition: 
FEven (o in civill;dutieywhen we come 
: YToo oft, weare not kind, but croubleſome; 


* © & f *. 4 


\. YYeras the firſt is natldolatry, , _ 
J$0 is the laſt, bar grieved induſtry, | 
JAnd ſuch was mine whoſe fitrife co honour yau., 
JBy overplus,hach robd you ef your duc. 
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Nen I paſſe Pauls,anl travai'e inthe walke, 
Where all ourBritiſh finners Cweare and calke, 
| C Old 


Old hairy Ruffins, Bankrupt, Southſayers, 


. And youth whoſe couſenage is as old as theirs ; - 


And there beheld the body of my Lord, 

T rod under foot by vice which he abhord, 

It wounded me the Landlord of all rimes. - 
Should let long lives and leaſes to their crimes; 
Bur to his ſaving hotiours ſcarce afford _ 
But ſo much Sunne as to the Prophers Gaurd; 
Yevſince ſwift flights and envy hath beſt end, 
Like breath of Angels with a bleſſing ſend, - 
And vaniſherh wichall, while fouler deeds 
 ExpeRt a tedious harveſt of bad ſeeds ; 

J blame not fame and nature ifthey gave 
Where they could adde no more, the laſt a grave; 
And juſtly doe thy grieved friends forbeare 
Babble and Alablaſter boyes to reare 

Ore thy religious duſt, but bid men know 

Thy life which ſuch illaftons cannot ſhow 3; 
For thou haſtdyed amongtt thoſe happy ones, 
Who truſt nor in their ſuperſtitions, I 
Their hired Epitaphs,and perjur'd one, 
Which oft belies the ſoule when ſhe'is/gone, 
Bur durſt commit thy body as it lies, 

To tongues of living men,notunborne eyecs;. 
What profits thee a ſheet of lead, what good? 

| Ifon thy courſe a marble Quarry Rood? 

Let thoſe that feare their riſing purchaſe vaults, 
And ſendtheir ftatues to excuuſerhelr faulge;) 

As if like birds that picke ar paitted grapes, 


Their Judge knew nor their perſons from their ſhapes, | 


WhilR rhou affured by thy eafte duſt 


Shak: ſpring ar furſt,they would nor, yer they muſt: 


| P ONS; | T 9 
Nor need che Chancellor. boafiwhoſe Pyramis 
Above the Hoſt and altar rcared/is ; 


For though thy body fill a natrow roome;, .. 
| Thou ſhalt not change deeds withbimſor his Tombe, 
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0»n Dottor Corbin rather. 


Ingent Corbet farther known. 

By Pointers name then by bis OWne, 
Here lies engaged cill the gay . 
Ofrayfing bones and quic ng clay: 
No wonder reader tharhehah - 

Two $ir-names in one Epi 

| For this one doth comprehend. 

* Allchar both familics ould kad; 

F And ifto know moreartrhenany 

4 Could multiply one into many; 

Here a Colony lies then 
Both of qualities and meng,. 
Yeares he liv'd were neexe foureſcore, 
Bur count ere arnos liv/d mare ; 
And number hum w99% 

; He liv'd the age mo > 

Should we undertake his tory 
8 Truth would ſceme fain'd,ang A kainednetl glory: 
- 4} Beſides the Tabler were tog ſmall,.. 
_ } Adding the pillars and EE 
n: P) 


_ 
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Yet of this volume muchif found, 10903 56455-3468 
Writ in many afertil|groundy2! i ot 
Where the Printer thee affords: i! 1 + 1 4 
Earth for Paper; T recs fo: Words, Sn colt ht ati] 


-  Hewas natures Faftor here, 

© And leiger.large far every ſhiere; 

To ſupply the ingenious wants 

Of ſome Spring fruits,andforraine plants. 
Simple he was,and withall, 

His purſe nor ball ,nor prodi t, 
Poorer in Cn EIer Br in Ay Sy 
Future and publique were his ends. LR 
His conſcience like his dier,ſuch'* BLISS) 31, '/ 
As neither rooke nor1eft too Paith: SOMWStn 1 207 
So the made lawes needlefſe grow e G honeens 23:1 212 Hf 
To him, he needed bur Ris vi 0% rancd 1 {33 
Did he his neighbour bid like thoſe bg 1 

That feaſt them onely to encJ6fey” if 011 51 eoreruryRr; 1; 


Ca 


Or with their Roaſtmearrack'their rents (0!) + «I 
And couſen them with their fed i conſents? ag 4 
No the free meeting of his board: ; "PIT HE | 
Did bur one liberall ſenſe affor45 91 Ho vim 12 
No Cloſe or Aker underſtood, *# hy 22-4 g 3 51238 1 
Bur onely love and neighbourhoad;"%t oo 
His Almes were ſuch as Part? defines a" 17D viii: 2 1 
Nor caules ro be ſaid, biitfignes;: 2411197 cid 4 2:11], B 
Which Almes by faith hogetlave; [owned 33 I X 


Layd up what now he ys 4 nit peri oP ft v4 =* 1 S 


Beſides his fame, his goods, hisfifey'c! 2prrabor 24 or I 
He left a griev' dfonneh andwiſe; D (5:6: $2099] D{0% 141175 E 
Strange (ſorrow ſcarce to bebkey 'dp'>- idelt 41 221:;148- N 


w hen as a ſanne and heire is priev'd)" = Corber, | T 
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0n the death of Mie Ries Man le f 
Cirife-CAnreh. l mM 


wo can doubt ( Rice)ao wine ercinall OI 
Thy ſoule is fled,thar did bur know thy face 2 

| Whoſe bedy was ſo lighrit oighr have gone 
-. To heaven wichouta reſurretion:;_ * 1 
Indeed thou werrall Type, thy limbes were f ;gnes, | 
Thy Arteries but Mathemarigk lines; 
As if two ſoules had made the compound good, 
Hines borh ſhould live ”y A en none by blood. 
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44 To bis ſonne Vingen Corber, 


13 Wy Hat I ſhall ins thee none cave, 

i Bur all ſhall ſay I wiſh rthee;well;; : 
-. } Iwiſhrhee (Hin) before all weilch, 

i |, Both bodily and ghoſtly. health ; 071 EDGES 
\. | Nor too much wealth, hor wircometo o thee, LA 
+} So much of either:may undoe'rhee, DLO 

4 Iwiſh thee learhing;nor for ſhow; i! :-. 

: } Enough for to inftrut,and know;;: * 

Not ſuch as Gentlemen require þ* | 
To prate at Table,orar Fire. (4 4 
C3 
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 TIwiſhthee all thy mothers grates, 
Thy fathers fortunes, and his places. . PP 
I wiſhrhee friends,and one at Court © {ft to | 
Not eo build on,but ſupport 3+, ©... ' \ 

Fo keepe thee,nor int doing many' 
Opprefſions,bur from ſuffering any, 
I wiſh thee peace inall thy wayes, 
Ner Lazy nor contentious dayes; 
And when thy ſoule and body part, 
As innocent as now thou an. 


0! 


* My 
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An Elegy on the late Loxd William Ho- 
ward,'Baron of Effingham, dead the 


10. of December, 1615: 


JÞid not know theeLord, not doe T fttive' © © 
- ®To winne accefſe,or grace, with Lords alive : 
The dead I ſerve,from whence nor fation'cat 
Move megnor favour; noragreater man; | 
To whom no vice commends megnor bribe ferir, 


From whom no Penance warnes, nor portion ſpent, 


To theſe I dedicate as much of-me i+ | 

As I can ſpare from my owne husbandry:: 
And till Ghoſts walke,as they were wont to doe, 

I trade for ſome, and doe theſe errams too; © © 
Bur firſt I doe enquire,and am affur'd, | 
What tryals in their Journeysthey endur'd, 
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Poems. 
What cerrainties of Honour and of worth, 


1 Their moſt uncertaine Life-rimes have brou 


| And who ſo did leaſt hurt of this ſmall fore, 


| He is my patron,dy'd he rich or mrs 
is Peace, 


at 


'} The King for no ceſpeRt bur for the 


Firſt Lwill know of Fame (after 

When Flattery and Envy borh doe ceaſe) 
Who rul'd his aQtions: Reafon,or my Lord 2 
Did the whole man relie upon a word, 


| AbadgeofTirle,or aboye all chance 
| Seem'd he as Ancient as his Cogniſance 2 
| What did he ? As of mercy.and refraine 


Oppreſſion in himſclfe,and in his Traine? 
Was his effentiall table full as free | 


| As boaſts and invijrations uſe to be ? 


Where if his Rufſer-friend did Chance to dine, 
Whether his Satren-man would fill him wine?., 


I Did he thinke perjury as lov'd afinne, 3 
Himſelfe forſworne,as if his ſlave had beene ? 
Did he ſceke regular pleaſures ? was he knowne 


Juſt Husband of one Wife,and ſhe his owne ? 
Did he give freely wichour pauſe,or doubr, 


And read peririons,fre they were-worne om ? 


Or ſhould his well-deſerving Client aske, 


_ Would he beſtow a Tilting,or a Maske 
To keepe need verruons ? And thar done nor feare 


What Lady damn'd him for his abſence there ? 
Did he arrend the Court for no mans fall ? 
Wore he the rune of no Hoſpirall 2 


$ And when he did his rich apparel don, 


Pur he no Widow, nor an Orphan on ? 
Did he love ſimple vertue for the rhing? 

King? 
C4 | 
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Bur above all, did his Religion wait 
Upon Gods Throne,or on the Chaire of Nate? 
He that is guiltic ofno Quere here, - | 
Our-laſts his Epitaph,ow-lives his Heire. 
But there is none ſuch,none ſo litrle bad, 
Who bur this negative goodnefſe ever had 2 2 
Of ſuch a Lord we may expe the birth, 
He's rather in the wombe than on the earth, -' 
And *rwere a Crime in ſucha publike fate, 
For one to live well and degenerate : 
And therefore I am angry, when a name 
Comes to upbraidrhe World like Effingham. 
Nor was it modeſt in thee ro.depart -/ 
"To thy eternall home, where now thou art, 
Ere thy reproach was ready : or to dye, 
Ere cuſtome had prepar'd thy calumny. 
Eight daycs have paſt ſince thou hait paid thy debx 
* To finne,and not a libell ftirring yer, * 
Couriers that [coffe by: Patent Filen fit, 
And have n» uſe of Slander or of wit ; 
| Bur (which is monſtrous) though again the ride, 
The Water-men have neither rayld nor lide. 
Of good and bad there's no diſtintion knowne, 
For in thy praiſe the good and badare one. 
It feemes we all are coverous of Fame, 
And hearing what a purchaſe of good name 
T hou lately mad 'ſi,are carefull io increaſe 
Our title by che holding of ſome leaſe - 


From thee our Land -1ord, andſor that th'whole. crue 


Speake now hke Tenants ready to renew: 
It were too ſad to tell thy mi Ec, | 
Dearh hath dif orde red all,miſp aingthee,, , 


k & 


I Whilit now thy Herauld'in his line'ofheires' £7 
FBlors out thy name.andfils the ſpacewith reares. 
J And rthus hath conqu'ring death,or nature racher, . 
IM ade thee prepaſtreus ancient ro thy. Father, 1% 
I Who grievesth'art ſo,and like a glorious light 
"F$Shines ore thy Hearſe, \ 
JS He therefore that would write 
'JAnd blaze thee throughly, may ar once ſay all, 
4 Here /res the Anchor of our Admirall. | 
'YLer others write for glory or reward, 
'Truch is well paid,when ihe is ſung and heard. 
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An Epitaph on Doftor Donne, Deane + 
ILE that would write an Epiraph for thee 
FJ” And doe it well,muſt feſt begin ro be- 
 PSuchas thou wert ; for none cantruly know 
IThy worth,thy life, bur he that hath liv'd ſo. 
He muſt have wic to ſpare,and ro hurle downe 
'YEnough ro keepe the Gallants of rhe Towne, 
| JfHe muſt have learning-plenty, boch che Laws, 

JCivill and Common,to judge any cauſe; 
 YDivinitie grear ſtore,above the rel}, 

I Nor of the laſt Editjion,bur the beſt, 

JHe muſt have language .rravaile,all the Arts, 
- Judgement ro ufe,or elſe, hee waars thy pars ; 


26: | Poems; \ 

He muft have friends the higheRt,able ro doe, 
Such as Mecanas and 4ugufnt too, 
He muſt have facha fickneſſe, ſuch a death, 
Or elfe his vaine defcriptions come beneath, 
Who then fhall wrire an Epitaph for thee 
He muſt be dead firſt ; let'ralone for me, 


Th 'R: Corbet. 
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| Hpen Miſtris Mallet. 


pave T renorine'd-my-faith }- or baſcly ſold 
Salvation, or my loyaltyfor gold ? 

Have 1 fomeforein;praftiſe undertogke - 

By. poyſon,ſhor,tharpe knife,or ſharper looke 

To kiltmy King ? have I'betray'd the State 

To fire or fury,or fome newer fare ? 

Which learn'd murtherersy Hoſe grand deſtinies, 

The Jeſuits have nur(};if of all theſe 

I guilty am,proceed,] am content 

Fhar Mallet take me ſor my puniſhment : 

Fornever finne was of ſo high a rate 

Bur onenights hellwith thee cond expiare: 

Alrhough the law with Garner and thereft 

Deale farre more mildly,hanging's bur a jeſt 

To this immorra'l torture; had ſhe beene . 

In Manyrs torriddayesingendred, when 

Cruelty was witty ,and invention free 

Did live by blood and thrive by cruelty, 


Fee would haye beenemiore horridengimsfarre 


* 
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That [ayes abour,God blefſe the company. 
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hen fire or famine;racke dr halrers are, - 


Mhether her wit,forme,calke,ſmile,rire I name, 


is a ſtack of tyranny and ſhame. 
ar for her breath, fpeAarors,come not nigh, 


Che man in a Beares 5kin baited ro death - 


Would abuſe the ophmengahe r chen her breaths 
? | 


; Pne kiffe of hers, an, 


| ighteene words atone 
ats downe the Spaniſh inquilition. | 
Thricehappy we h1 thinking thereon, 


TT har ſee no dayes of perſecution, 


Tor were itfree ro kill, this griſly ele 
IWould Martyrs make incompaſle of ker (elf; 


-Jand were ſhe not prevented by our prayet 


y this time ſhe corrupted had the ayre. 
And am I mnnocem? andis it true + + 
thing which Poer P /1ny never knew? 


INor Africk, Nile, nor ever Hackluirs eyes \ 
Weſcri'd in all his Eaſt, Weſt voiagzs? 


That thing which Poets were afraid ro faine 


Wor feare her ſhadow ſhould infect their braine, 
This ſpouſe of Antichriti,and hers alone 


hee's dreſt ſo like the whore of Babylon, 


Should dore on me? as if there ſhould contrive 


Is 


The devill and thee ro damne a man alive. 
Why doth not Welcome rather purchaſc her, 
And beare abour this rare familiar? 

vix marker dayes,a Yake,and « Faire rov'r 


I'WVould bearc his charges,and the ale ro boote 


No T igerlike, ſhe feeds upon a many 


IWorſe then a 1 ygetle or a Leopard can, 


. Poems 
Letmegoe pray and thinke upon ſome ſpell, 
Ar onceto ve the pong and her farewell. 


R. Corbis 
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On great? Tom of chif-Charc.” 
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RE duibe ye infant Chimes, cuinipe: nor your a 'Jh 
Tharnee'r out-ring a Tinker and his Kone,  -..WMni 

Ceaſe all your petty Larams,forro day 
Is young Toms reſurreQion from the clay. ;. 
And know when Tom rings our his knells, 
The beſt of you will be :bur dinner-bells ; 
Old Tom's growne young againe,rhe fery cave 
Is now his Cradle rat was erſt his graves; 
He grew up quickly from his mother earthy 
For all you.ſ{c f- e was but an houres birth, 
Loske on him well, my-life I'dare ingage + 

_ Younee'r ſaw prettier Baby ofhis age . 
Some take his meaſure by the rale,ſome by 
The Jacobs Staffe take his profundirie, 
And ſome his alcitude but ſome doe ſweare | 
Young Tom's not like the old, but Tom nece'r feteo 
The cririck Geomerricians line, | 
If thou as loud as E're thou did ring'ſ nine; 
T om did no ſooner peepe \rom under. ground, 
Bur ftraighr Saint Aſarzes Tenor loſt his ſound ; 
O how this May poles heart did {well 
With full maine (ides of joy,when that crackt bell 
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i oakt with annoy ,and's np nn 
like a quart por.to ngregatio 
© = weht His progy Stay a tool DIE | 


har henee'r ſaw in 
Waur when he ſaw che © den, 
0 With like hope'of Preparation, 
We burſt wich priefe, andietthe.ſhould nbchate + +: 
"Wuc pompeghe's his ana Bell-man' to the grave; [! 
Wand char there mighroftum be full ſomemention,.. 
| F tcarryed ro his grav%e anew invention: ': 
ey drew his Brownebread face on prerty gins, 
d make him Nalk UponTwo Rowling-pins, & 
he Sender Hill{wore twice or thrice by heaven, 
.- Me nee'r.ſer ſuch a loafe into the Oven, ;--- Aot3 
Ind Tom did'Sandersvex his Cyclops maker - + : 
| Ko much as he did Shure Hire Babew 3. Et 1 20d, 
FTherefore loud thumping Tombe this chy pride, - 
When thou this motro ſhalt have on thy fide, + | 
| at world ! one Alexander conquer'd thee, 
And two. as mighty men ſcarce conquer'dane. o\ 
rave conſtant ſpirit,none:could make thee rurne, : {: +11 
To hang'd,drawnegquarter'd,tillthey did thee bumez | 
| et not for this,nor tentimes more be foftys: - © 
 "Pince thou was martyr'd-for the Churches glory, 


But forthy mericorious ſuffering 
Thou ſhortly fhaft roheavenin a firing; - en 
And chough we griev'dto ſee thee thumpr and bang', q, 


PVe</tali be glad great Tomio fee cheebang'd, 


aKly* 


_ Poems..': 


2 Þ14 


Dottor Cor! 


PER che Buclcr 's dead alchoag Thinks TT 
m_—_—— were nce'r infns'd drinke, . 
Ile ſpend afarching Muſe,a watry :yetſe, 


Will ſerve rar ren 1-H G bs "i i 


bany cannorweepe among us heres). 


Take off his cupang-ſo-ſqueaze-0m aceares. . | >: 6 1 


Weepe O ye barely; ler your drippings faft Hi 44 

Tn rrickling ſtrcames, make waſt more: 

| Then when our brare was good,that: Joby may ny font | 

To S1yx in beare, ;and lip Cherans boats, ©  /! 
With wholcfomewaves:and: mg rang :: 
With Claret, atthe-Coronation,} . (! 
So ler your Channels flow with ſingle riffe, Yoagys 
For Jehn I hopeicramn'd ; rake of your vhit,o: 
Ye men ofRoſcmary, and drnkeup all, TR 
Ing 'usa Butlers funeral}; - ; 
Hadhe beene waſter ofgpod doubleheare,- 
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: Dother Corbet arhinft the Amniverſwif. | [1 


Efic fo dead Heffor thrice was triumph on 
*The walls of Troyythrice Nlaine when fares had done, 


1 11 
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k Poems.” -Þ 3n 
$0 did the barbarous Greekes before their hoſt 80 {+ |; 
4 Torment his aſhes,and prophanc his Ghoſt, C1 otb1 
dl Ar Hemies vault his peace and ſacred hhearſe | 
i Y&erorne and baner'dby thy anniverſe; ' 

4 Waſt not enough narure and frengrh were foes, 

[HF Bur thou muſt yeately marcher him in proſe? 4 
' F Orcould®i thou hope thy raving > {2:f Fe * 
4 Alouder eccho then the Almanacke 2 + | | VOY =P 
+} Truſt me,November doth more gaſtly/looke 

9 In Dade: and Hoprens penny,then thy ibooke, © | / 
F A adder record theirfixr hguce beares, | 
- 21 Then thy falſe printed and ambitious redres; 

;1Þ For were it nor for Chriflmas which isaiph, 
' 1h When fruite,ſpice, eaten, and digeſted Pyc 
+ Callfor mcre paper, 'no man could make ſhife 

: 4 How to imploy rhy wriwings to his thritr ; 
1.7} Wherefore forbeare for piry,ot for thame, } 

; 4 And bid ſomericher pen redeeme his name ' + Þ 


'F From rortenneſſe ; leave thon him captiveytince 1 
FF So vile a Price nee'r ranfon'd ſuch a Prince. 
| } uu bb £235RE, SSN _ kb Pr rr nn =rmmmp_,m S—_— —_ _— —— | 


| A Letter ſent from Doftor Corbert to Ms 

| fter Ailebury, Decem,g, 1618, 
*] MY Brother and much more .hadſt thou been mine, 

1 © "Hadſtthouin one 14ch preſent ofaline OY 

4 Inclos'd Sir Franczs,for in all this exe, 
|} No gift can coſt thee lefie, or binde me more, 


=: 


JS E- . Poems.: \ 
Hadfſt thon (deare churle) imparted lis returne, 


I ſhould nor with atardy welcome burne; '. - 
Buthad ler looſe my joy athimlong fince,  '. | 
Which now will ſeeme-bur ittudied negligence ; . 
Bur I forgive thee,rwo things kept thee fram ir, 
Firſt ſuch a fricnd ro gaze on,next a Comet, 
Which -Comer we diſcerne, though not .ſo true 
As you at $7on, as long taild as you, : | 
We know already how will itandthie caſe, 
With Barnavelof univerſall grace, . Aa; 
Though Spaine deſerve the whole Star,if che fall - 
Be rrue of Lerma Dukeand Cardinall';. + ., 
Marry in France,wefeare no blood,but wine, _ 
” «fſe danper's in her ſword,then in her vine : 
Aud tchas we leave the blazers comming over 
Forour portents are wiſc and end at Dover ; 
And though we uſe np forward cenſuring, 
Not ſend our learned ProQtors to the King, 
Yercvery morning when the ftarre doth riſe, 
There jsno blacke:for three houzes in our eyes; ; .. , 
Bur like a Purirane dreamer rowards this hgh 
All eyes rurne upward,all are zeale and white: 
More it is doubtfull that this prodigie 
Will carneren Schogles re one Altranomy ; 
And the Analyſis we juſtly feareg 05 35! 

_ Sinceevery Arr dorh feeke for reſcue-there, 
Phyfitians,Lawyers,Glovers onthe ſtall, 

- The Shopkeepers ſpeake Mathemaricks all, 
 Andthough men read no Goſpels in theſe fignes, 

Yerall profeſſions'are become Diviness> 
All weapons from the Bodkin to the Pike, 

The Maſons Rule,and Tailors Yard alike;' - 


he] 


(| Pots, 

F Take alrirtdes, and th'early fdling knaves, 

AJ On Fluirs and Hoboyes, made rhem Jacobs faves, 
AY Laftly of fingers,glafſes we contrive, 

FAand every firſt is made a ProſpeQive ; 

I Burton co Gunter Canre, and Burrsn heares 

4 F rom Gunter ,and th' Exchange both rongue & cares 
YÞy carriage: thus doth mired Guy complaine, . 
His Waggpon in their lenters beares Charles Wain, 


Charles Waine,to which they fay the tayle will reach _ 


And ar this diſtance they both heare, and reach. 
Now for the peace of God and men,ad viſe 

Thou rhat haſt wherewithall ro make us wiſe) 
Thine owne rich ſtudies,and deepe Harriots mine, 
Wa which chere no droffe,bur all refine, | 
YOrel! us whar ro ctuſt to, leſt we wa x 
All tiffe and fhipid with his patalex; 

Say, ſhall che old Philoſophy be true 
Or doth he ride above the Moone thinke you 2 
Ms he a Meteor forced by the Sun > 
JW a firſt body from creation? 
_ach the ſame ſarre beene objet of the wogtder* 

| | C our foretarhers ? ſhall the ſame come under 

Mhe ſentence ofour Nephewes 2? write and ſend 
1 Ir elſe this Narre a quiarrell dorh pretend. 


| Dettor Gates to a tink Mordant. 


4 


Y Lard,[ doe confeſle at the firſt newes 
EO your returne from 2 didrefuſe. 


To viſit you, for ſeare the Northerne winde 
Had pierc'd into your mannets, and your minde, 
For feare you might want memory to forger 
Some arts of which mighthaunt you yet, 
* Bur when I knew you were,and when Theard | 
You were at Woodſtocke ſeene well ſun'd and ayr'd, 
'. * Tharyourcon ragion in you now was ſpent, 
And you were jutt Lord Mordant as you went, 
| Trhenreſolv'd ro come,and did not doubt 
To be in ſeaſon hough the Bucke was our, 
Windſor the placeghe day was Holy -rood, 
Saint George my muſe,ſor be it underſtood, 
\ For all Saint George more carly in the yeare 
Broke faſt, andcate a bir, yer he din'd here, 
And though in Aprill in red inke he ſhine, 
Know't'twas September made him red with wine. 
To this good ſport rede I,as being allow'd 
'To ſee the King,andcry him inthe crowd, 
And at all ſolemne meetings have the grace 
To thruſt, and co be trod on by my place. 
Where when] comel ſeeche Churchbefer 
With tumults;as had all the brerhrt n mer 
To heare ſome filenc'd reacher in that quarter, 
Inveigh againſt the Order ofthe Garter ; | 
And juſtly might the weake be griev'd and wrung, 
Becauſethe Garter prayes in a ſtrange tongue, þ 
And dorh retaine traditions yerof France, WW 


han, wy > rye [may penſe ] xe 
Whence rhe thoſe Rniplin FA order that bayet: 

Thar all befidesche buckle is prophane ; = 
Bac there was no ſuch dottine now arftake, 


No ftary'd phyfitian fromthe pulpit (pake, 


« Ha 
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L And yet the Church was full, all ſorts of meni; 
'F Religions; ſexes, apes wete there then, 
4 Whilithe thar keepes the Quite, to 
F | Papiſts and Puritangsthe Pope and 
Which made ſome wile men feare thac phe our nation; 
Þ This mixture would begera toleration ; 
4 Or char Religion ſhould unired be, 
4 When they ſaid Service;theſe the Lerany. 
' Bur no ſuctihaſtzcbisdayes devorion lies 


ogthr lacks 


Nor in the hieatts hy hs i in their Ai ; 


. They rhar doe ſe 


i For he lovesnotto parley ,burro pee 
| pnongh thi i audience (my oodl 


{} And knew how.i many 1 


Well edified as any thar ſtood x 


1} Berwixrche Kin theoffring,and his 


4Þ} Aske me bur of 


aint Gergohbar im ariglit 


$4 Kni X rs fall, 
tir robes, 1 ſhall ay 


'Þ Thecolour andehefaſhionand thi fiate: 
'Þ 1fais roo thie proceſſion withour doote 
Þ Wharthie poore Knights: and what che 


All chis my ne 


wo : Wo 
' 


+l 


Frebends wote; 

y s$ that were by me rooke, 

4 Whodiv'd bur in the gatinentand the looke; 

7 But I ſaw more,and though ] have their fare 

In place and favour, yer ] want their pate: 

; Wick Ithen i theſe firſt Sper 

4 Who would maincainerheir oh and bind their 

is Wi = ewoſeales,an Altaran 

J Then ſaw I George new Saincedowhen ſuch Prieſts | 

JVorc himnor oficly on,bur inctheir þreafts. 

Of: did I wiſh that day with open vow, 

IO tharmy Country WFrE A GAGE DO 
4 


know; 


a Sword. 
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. . And 'twas no treaſon, who could feare to He - :* >, 
When he was ſure his reſctie was ſo nigh? 2. 5+ 
And here T mighta juſt digreffion make, i: 
Whilſt of ſome particular Knights T ſpake, ' 
To whom I owe my thankes,but*rwere not beſt 
By prayfing two or three t'accuſe the ref, - 
Nor can I fing that order or thoſe men, 4 
That are above the myſterie of my pen; 
And private fingers tmay riot tonch rhofe' rhings 
Whoſe authors Princes atewhoſe partners Kings : 
Wherefor& unbutnt I will refraine that fire, | 
' Left hearing ſuch a Theame I ſhould aſpires : 
T'include my King and Prince,and ſorteheaiſe - 1 
- Names fitter for, my Prayer then my Verſe ; 919M 
He that will ſpeake of Princes let.him uſe 
Moregrace then wit, know God's abovehis Maſe, ' 
No more of counſell harke the Trampers ſound, 
And the grave Organs with the Antheme drown'd, | x 
T he Church had ſaid Amen to all theirrites; - + | - + # 
And now the Trojan horfe lets loofe her Knights, | 
The triumph moyes : O what could added be-' | 
Save your ſuccefle ro that ſolemnity 3 + 


Which I expe and doubr not biitro/ſeer; i Þ 


When the Kings favour and your worrH thall meer, 
I thinke the robes will now become you ſo, |! 5 
Daint | eorge himſelfe would horhisowne Knights know! 
From the Lord Mordant: Pardon me thar preach '- © A 


$ 


Ado&tine onely,thar Kirig Fomes Gin reach3 |. | 
Towhom I leave you who alone hath righe | © + 
To make Knights Lords andyouaLorda'Knight, i 4 


Imagine now the Scenle lies 'in the half, + 1 1 > 9 


(For at high noone we'are recnſanisalthc ict, 2 11 11141? 
x SIA | x 7} 
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'F The Church is emprieas the bellies were, .': |, 
| Of the ſpeQatorstharhadlangaifh therey)” A110 Bs 
'Þ And now the favorites of the Clearke o'th? Fw 


Who oft}. -;, yawnd andftrercht ont many a necke 
Twixt m\. 16andeveninggthe dallfeeders on 


Freſh parience,and rayſmsof the. Sun,” | - 

'They who liv'd in rhe Hall five houres ar eaft; 

\ As if 'twere an arraignment,aora feaſt},  -: 

And looke ſo like the kangings they ſtand neere, 

None could diſcerne whichche true piQures weie ; 
Theſe now ſhall be refreſhr,whiles'the bold erum 


Strikes up his frelickthrough the Hall they come. 
Here might I <nd,my Lord,and here ſubſcribe 
Your honours to his power : bur O whar bribe, 
What feare,or mul&ican make my mnſe refraine 


' When ihe is arg'd ofnature or diſdaine ? 


Not all che guard ſhallhold me, muſt write: | 

[Though they both ſweare,and lie, how they would hight 
IfT proceed : nay though their Capraine ſay. 

Hold him,or clſe yau ſhall nor care to day 3 + 

Theſe goodly yeomenmuit nor ſcape my pen, 

'T was dinner time,and muſt ſpeake ofmen ; 


. 33 Soro rhe Hall made I, with little care 


To praiſe the diſhes;oi ro taſt the fare ; 

Mach lefſe t'endangepthe leaſt Tart, or Pye 

By any water there ftoIne,and fer by, 

Bur ro compure the. value of the meare, - 
Which was for glory,notfor hunger cate; ' - - 
Nor did 1 teare,ſtand backe : :who paſſed before 
"The preſence or the privy Chamber doore, 

Bur woe is;mexghe Guard,thoſe menof warre- 
*o (wo weapons oe the Barre 


D3 Began 
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oh to gripe me raps, nor in truth __ 
hs tl 8 ſuog John in my youth, © 
r that 1 knew the da ag I could chaun!, 
Chivie,and pptunpes the Siege of Gaunt ; -/.{ 
. And chough theſe be the vertues which malt ory-. 
Who is moſt worthy of their countehie, 
They proficed me nothing,forno notes | — 
Will move them now, they're deafe in theirnew comes; 
Wherefore on run 1, afreſhrhey fall, and ſhow 
T hemſclves more ative then before,as though 
' They had ſome wager laid,and did contend 
 ! Who ſhould abuſe me furtheſt at armes end; 3 
One Iremember with a grizled beard, 
And better growne then any of the heard, 
One were he well examin'd,and made looke | 
His name in his owne pariſh,and Church Booke, 
Could hardly prove his Chriftendome, and yer © 
It ſeemes he had two names,for there were ſet 
On a whice Calves doublet which he-wore, 
Two Capitall Letters of a name;ybefore ; 
Eerters belike which he had ſpu'd,andpilr, 
When the great Bumbard leakt,or waar tilt : 
T his Iron ſide takes hold, and ſuddenly + 
On me,by judgement of the ſtanders by 
Some twelve foot by the ſquareztakes me againe 
Que throwes it wile a barre,and thus we twaine 
At this hor exerciſe an houre had penr, 
He the fierce agenc,l the inftiument,” |. 
My man began to rage, bur I cry'> peace, g 
- Whenhe js dry or hungry he will ceaſe, 124) 00M 
Peace for the Lords fake] Nicholas, left they take 1/24 } 
And uſe as worſe then Hercules add Catia, | 1 


"$ And now I breath my Lord,now haveT time 
FTo&1l che cauſe and to confeffe the crime ; 
Mw in blacke,aScholler ſtraight they guels'd, 
Rindeed I colonrdfor ir ar the leaft, 

Iſpake them faire,defir'd ro ſeerhe hall, _ 
Rand gave them reaſons for ir,this was all; 

3B which L learne iris a maine offence, 
Yo neere the Cleark *orh'Check to urter ſenſe, 
*FTalke of your emblems maſters,and relate 
FHow 2/op hath irandhow AlJczate, | 
YThe Cocke,the pearle, the dunghill and the gem, 
This paſfſeth all thar ralke of fenfe ro chem. 
Much more good ſervice was commirred yet, | 
Which I in ſuch a tumult muſt forger, 
Bur ſhall I ſmorher that prodigious fir, 

Which pait in cleare invention, and pure witg. 

As thus : a nimble knave,though ſomewhat far, 
Strikes ar my head, and fairely fteales nay hat; 

Another breakes a jeſt, (well Windſor, well, - 
I} Wharwill enſue there's none cantell, da? 
When they ſpend witſerveGod)yer 'twas not muchy -.. 
Although the Clamout and theapplauſe were fach,.. :. 
As when Sir Archey,or Garret doth provoke them,, _ 
And with wide laughter, and acheare loafe choake them, - 


- 


Whar was the jeſt d'ye aske? I dare repeat it, 
And pur ir home before you ſhall entreare ir, 
He ca'l'd me-Bloxford man, confefſe kmuſt 
'Twas bitter ; and ir-griev'd me in a thruſt 
Thar moſt ing atctulfword Bloxfoyd to heare ' 
. |] From him whoſe breath yer ſtunke of Oxford Beare ; 
But ler ir paſſe, for T have now paſs'd through . 

i Their halberds,(and worſe weapons) their teeth too, 

ad | D4 And 
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And ofa wotthy officer was invited 

To dine ; who all their rudenefſe hath requited, 
Where we had mirth andmeate,and a large boord 
Furniſh with all the kitchin could affoord, 

But to conclude, to wipe off from hefore ye 
All this which is no better then a tory; 

Had this affront beene done meby command 
Ofnoble Fenion,had their captives hand 
Dire&ed them to this, I ſhould beleeve 

T had no cauſe ro jeſt, bur much to grieve ; 

Or had dj ;ſcerning Pembrooke ſeene this done 
And rhought it well bettowed,]I would have run 


Where no good man had dwelr,no learnd ſhould flic, 


Where no diſcaſe would keepe me company, 
Where it ſhould be preferment to'endure 
To teach a Schoole or elſe to ſerye a care. 

Bur air ſtands che perſons and the cauſe 
Conſidered well,my manners and their Lawes, 
"Tisno afflition ro mic,for even thus 
Saint Pau hath fought with beaſts ar Epheſics, 
And I ar Windſqr;let this comfortihen 
Reit with all ablc and deſerving men ; 

He thar will pleaſe rhe guard andnor provoke 
Court wits, muſt ſell his learning,bny acloake ; 


 Forarall ſeaſts,and maske's the doomeharh been, 2. G 


A man chraf forth,and a gay cloake fer in. 


To the Date of bak, 


[Ve read of Ilands floating and remoy'd 
+In Ovids rime,bur neverfaw it prov'd, 
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1 i I your tranſporting England) is made true, 

33 We are not where we were,the dog-Star reignes 

"F No cooler in out climate, then in Spaines.; : 
"The ſclfeſame brearh,ſame age;ſame heare,ſame bijaing 
Is here,and there, "will he ull yourretnreniri | 
| Come ere the Cards bealtred,elſe perhaps” 
| Your ſtay may make an ertHur'iin our mappes, 
4 Let England will be found When you Hl 
FA thouſand rimes more Sourhward then it was; 
O that you were ( 'my Lord) O that you were 
\Now in Black-Friers,or hada difguis'd\ arc, 

: Or you were Smithagainerwo houres ro be 


There you ſhould heare the Legends of each days... 


Your enterprizes,accidents aarill . 


How one inviron'd Prince walkes with aguard, | nn al | 
: Of Spaniſh ſpies, and his owne ſervancs harr': d; rs 8 
How nor a Chaplaine of his owne may ſtay O99 | 


' As ifrhe Prince ha vemruted there. '% life 2 22d L000 TR 


| Irisnor cur and made;pra flechere groves hays 
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Till now ; that fable by the Prince and: you,?. . 


x 
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[tpaſfe, 


In Pauls next Sunda yz full Sca'at three : | 
The perills of your Inne, and of your way. .. 
'You ſhould arrive at Court and reach Mail,” y 


There thould you heare. how the States grandees flour tyous 
 Wichtheir twice diligence abour you, 


ou 


When he would heate a Sermon preacht,or pray. | | - 
You would be hungry having din'd co heat. 
The price of vifua tid; the ſcarcity there,.. . 


To makea famine, notto ſerch aWi 

Your Egges (which malt bea ddle too). are deare 
As Engliſh Ciponis.C apons 3s theepe here, Ld 
No graffe for horſe ot ji or they ſay 4 


The 
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Then "iis fo ſecrhing hotghey ſweare 
, You never heard of raw Oyfter there; oats ig 2 
Your cold meate comes inreeking, there your wine _ _ 
I; all burar Sagkeythe fire was in the vine; ; 
Item he PullerFare diftingviſht there. 
Into foure quarters, as we branch the yearc, , 
Andare aweeke a waſting ; Munday noone 
A wing,ar (upper ſomething with a ſpoone; 
Tueſday aleg,and fo forth,S unday more, 
The Liver and the gizzards betwaxr foure; 
As for the mutton, in the beſt hauſc hoHer, 
'T is felony to cheapen a whole ſhoulder : | 
Lord how our ſtomacks come to, us againe, 
When we conceive what ſnatching is in Spaine! 
I whilft I writeand doe your newesrepeate, 
'.  Amforc'ttocall for breakefaſt in andeare ; 
+ Anddocyau wonder at this dearth the while: 
” _ The floodthatmakes ir runs.ith* middle Ile, 
Poersof Pan/:,theſe of Diike Humfrey; meſſe, 
That feed on.naught but graves and emprineffe. 
But hearke you noble Sir, in onecrolle weeke, 
My Lord hath f6ft 4600. 1. atGleeke, 
Andfilithey doe allow you ide mege,. "© 
They are content your lofſes thould be great; | 
Falſe on my Deanery,falſer then your fare is 
Or then the difference with theGtand 4 Olwaries, 
W hich was reported firongly for one tide, 
Bur after 1x houres lowing eb'd and dy'd. ; 
If God would not this great eligne pul bes. 
navery ,. 
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Perſe and round wirhout ſors 'knave! 
| Nor that our Prince ſhould end this eNErprizes 
Burfor fo many tales,fomany hes, © 


Poems. © | 


ſt jor a good intentrhe heayens mday pleaſe, -; 
Mens rorigues ſhould become tougher then che ſcars. 
"Had charch'expence of paper ſhould be ſach, 
Wir wriecen,chen tranflared quiofDurch, 
prran's, draries, packets,newes,more Newes....... -.: 
Vhich innocent whitenefle conſtanily abuſe 
11 ” a the Belgick piſmite muſt. be ſeenc, 
 Wefore the Spaniſh Lady be our Queene, 
» With that ſuccefic and-ſuch an en4l ar laſt *. 
Will's welcome,pleaſant, gratefullthar is raft, 
. 4 And ſuch an end I pray "that you may (ce 
type of thar which mother Zebedee F 
Wiſhr for her $onnes in heaven the Prince: andyon 
lrejcher hand of Jamez,you neednorfſue, + ot 
Jim on the right,you on the lefr.che King - 
; {Pac in che middet,you both invifoning, - 
 FThen ſhall I cellmy Lard his words and wy 
 forſcir rill I kiſſe the Prince bis hand, .. 
Then ſhall I rel] the Duke our Toyall friend, 1; + + 
low all your other honours, thishath earn'd;;: 
This you have wiought for,this. you hammetd our, |: 
'#ÞLikea tirong Smith, good <2 pope } 
Www |! this l wave a Parti this I ſee; + 
s F: new addition ſmiling upon: me ; "of 
Whoinan humble RN crave my ſhare: NA 
all) Jour grearnefle whos! cre they are... al vt ot 
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'T hat were to cry out helpe for my affaires, ' 

For whichnorpublike choughts'nor private carey 

_ Forwhenthy fate I publiſh among men 

I ſhould have power to write with the Stares Peri. 

I ſhould by namſng thee force publique teareSy ' / 
And bid their eyes pay ranſome for their cares, * ©: 
Firit, chy whole life was a ſhort fealt of wit, | 
And death the arrendant which did: wait on it ; 


To both mankind doth owe devotiofi ample, _ 7 
To that their firſt,ro this their laſt example, - * "Ye 
And though 'twere fame enough wirhthee, where Fame FV 
And vermes nothing but an amplename, - JA 
That thou werrhighly borne, whichrno man donhts; JF; 
And ſo might ſwarhe baſe deeds in noble clouts, © FM 
Yer thou thy ſelfe jntirtes.didft not ſhroud, _ - ' © "YH 
And being noble walt nor fouilegnor ptond ;- 7 YA 
And when thy frair was ripezwhen allrhe ae: 7 1t5dt; JH 
 Ofall the fonging Couriers forthy fruir, Js 
How wiſely did thou dhoofe foure bleſſed eyes,” "3 


The K ings and thine had taught thee! ro be wife, ' in 
Did nor the beſtofmen the Virgin give ['9 N 
Into his hands by whom-himſelfe did/live, - \ 6 2 0Y 
Nor did they two yeares afteritalke of force, 2, 2 
Or Lady-like,make ſaiteforadivorſe;' 424. 7/45 ny 
Who when cheirowne vile hafſbis fally ſpent + OO 
1 
f 
4 
1 
f 
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Cry our my Lord,my. Lord jsamporent; + HS 8 

Neor ha thgb.in his Nuptiall armes injoyd w 
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by a.chouſand Raines ,.. 
Her bloodrulst in their 
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That glory isalie, ſtate agrave ſport, 
"FAnd country ficknefſe' above breath ar Court, 
"FOh whar a want of her loffe gallants have, 
FSince ſhe hathchangd her window for a grave; | 
: From whence ſhe wont to darr her wit ſo faſt, 
And fiickethemin their Coaches as they paſt, 
*F Who now ſhall make well coloured vice looke pale 
"And a cur{d meteor with her eyes exhale - _— 
FJ 4nd calke him into nething,who ſhall dare 
J Tell barren brainethey livein fertile ayres 
7 Who now ſhall keepe old Counrtefles in awes 

JF And by tan fimilies repenrance draw 

"JF F;om thoſe whom P reachers had given ore? ſome ſack 
42 Whom Sermons could not teach her arrowes rouch," 

2} Hercaſter fooles ſhall proſper withapplauſe, 

F And wiſe men {niile.and/no man aske the cauſe, 

FJ He of fonrſcore;three night-caps,and two haires, 

"JF Shall marry her of twenty and get heires, | 

"I Which ſhall be thought his owne,and none ſhall tay, 
oF} Bur 'risa wondrous bleffing,and he may, * 
 YNor whichis more then pirry,many a knight 

'} Who can doe more then quarrell,lefſe thenfight; + 

2 Shall chooſe his weapons, ground,draw ſeconds thither, * 
; & Put up his ſword ,and not be Jaught arneither; - 
4 O thou deformed unwoman-like diſgrace,” '  *: 
J Thou plowſt up ficſh and blood, and there ſowſh peace, A 
[| And leaves ſuch print on beauty ifthou come, «| 
*F As cloutedſhooes doe on « floore of _— kart #1 
# Thou that of faces hony combes doſt make, >! | 
* And of two breaſts twocollenders ;:forfake's 21::01 : 
03 Thy _ rradegtheu art now rich.give grey; color 1D 
* 221 Gn 2 A. 


Orifthou need? wile magnihe thy power, 
Goe where thou art invoked every houre; 
. Amongſt the gameſters where they call thee thick | 
Ar che lat mainegofthe laſt pockic Hick, 
Ger thee a lodging where rhy clients dice, 
T here thou ſhalt -praftife oh more then one vice; 1 4 
T here's wherewithall ro entertain the pox, ; 
T her'es more then reaſon couſening for the Box, 
Thou who haſt ſuch ſupertinons Rare of gaine, 
VWhy ftickſt thou on whoſe rnine is thy ſhame 2 
Orhou haſt murdered where thou ſhouldit have kiſt, 
And where thy ſhaft was needfull there thou mitt ; 
Thon ſhou}dlthave choſen our ſame homely face, 
Where thy ill favoured kindnefſe might adde grace; 
Thar men might ſay,How heaureous once was ſhe, 
Or what a peece ere ſhe wes ſeald by rhee ! 
Thou ſhouldſt have wrought ppon ſome Ladiesmon'd - 
T har nere did love ber Lord, apr never could; h 
Uncill ſhe were deform'd, this crueltie 
| Were ther within the rule of charitie; 
Bur upon one whoſe beautie was above 07 
All ſort of beautie, whoſe Jove was-more tlien love, F: 
On her tofix thy ugly counterdcir, | 
Was to erefta pyramis of Jeat, ; 
And pur ont fire ro dig a rwrfe frem hell, d, 
And placeiitwheren blefſed ſonle ſhould dwell; ? 
A ſoule which mthe body would not Ray, 
When 'rwas no more a body rior good clay, 
Bur a highulcer-;\Othou heavenly race, - | 
Thou ſoule which un chi infeRion of thy caſe, Y | 
Thy houſe, hy iprifon ;Soule,ſpotefieffaire | 


Reſt where no healch,no cold nor compounds are, 
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J Reſt in that Country,and enjoy. that eaſe 
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4 Which thy fraile fleſh divides and thy difeaſe, | 
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4 4 proper new Ballad, intimled The Fairies farewel, 
4 Goda mercy Will.zo be ſig or whiſtled,to 
i the tune of the Medow Brow by the karned, 

by the unlearned 20 the tune of Fortune. 


1 Farewell rewards and Fairies 
| Good houſewives now may ſay, 
3 For now fowle ſluts in Dairies 
3 Dofarcas well as they; + 
'F And chough they ſweepe theirhearths no eſſe | 
 $ Then maides were wonrtto doc; | 
F.Yer who of late for cleanlineſle, 
| Findes Six pence jn her ſhooe? 


4 Lamenr,lament old Abbies 
The Fairies Joſt command, . - 

They did but change Prieſts babies, 

Bur ſome have chang'd your land. 

I Andall your children tolne from thenee 

| Are now growne puritanes, 
1 Who live as changelings ever fince 
'$ Forloveof your demaines, 


Jar morning and at'evening both, 
You metry were andglad ; 
ft 


ts 
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So little care ofſleepe and Nloarh, = 
Theſe pretry Ladies had, 

When Tom came home from labour, 

* Or Ciſſe to milking Roſe ; 

T hen merrily went their Tabor 

; Andnimbly went their Toes, 


Witrnefſe thoſe rings and roundelayes 
Oftheits which yer remaine, 
Were foored in Queene Maries dayes 
On many a grafly plaine. | 
Bur fince of late Elrzaberh 
And later James came in, 
They never daunc'd on any heath 
A.s when the time had beene. 
& 
By which we notethe Fairies 
Were of the old profetlion, 
Their Songs were Ave 2fartes, 
* Their daunces were proceſion ; 
Bur now alas they all are dead 
Or gone beyond the Seas, .' 
Or further from Religion fled 
 Orelfe they rake their caſe, 


A rell-rale in their company * 
They never could endire, 
And who ſo keptnat ſecretly - -' 
T heir mirth was puniſht ſure. 

It was a juſtand Chriſtian deed - 
__ To pinch ſuchblack and blew; 
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Dhow the Common-wealth doth need 
F Such Tuſtices as you; 


49 


Mow they have lefrour Quarters, 

IJ ARegiſter:chey have, 

-MVho can preſerve their Charters ; 

JF A Man both wiſe and grave. 

W hundred of their merry pranks 

4 By one chat I could name , 

Wie Leve in ſtore ; con twenty thanks 
3 To Williem for the ſame, 


So Filliem Churne of Staffordſhire, 

- Give laud andpraiſes due ; | 
Who every meale can mend your cheere, 

$ With Tales bothold and true. 

Mo William all give audience, 

4 And pray you for his Noddle ; 

or all rhe Fairies evidence, 

Þ' Were loſt ifit were addle, 
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To the Ghoſt of Rob. Wiſdome. 


THou once a Body, now but ayre, 
| Arch-boicher of a Pſalme or Prayer ; 
From Carfaux come : 


nd patchusup a zealous Lay, 
| With anold Ever azd for oye, 

ol Orall and ſome, ' 
E 
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Or ſuch a Spirit lend me, 
As my a i 4 down ſend me, 
To purgemy brain, 


$0 Robert look behinde thee, 
Leſ Turk ot P ppe doe finde thee j . 
And wen ro bed again 


An Epitaph on Tho, Fonce, 


Hei for the nonce 
"Came Thomas Fonce, 
In St, J tleſes Cineeh fo he 


None Welth vale; 
Kone We Jon more, 
Ee TW rhdey Clerk aye, 


Ve role the Bell, 
Tic ring his Knell ; 
He dyed well, 
He's ſaved from Hell: 
And ſo farewell 
Tom os 


Poems, bY 


Mſoul refin'd, no proud-forgetring Lord, . |: 

-Wurmindfull.of mean names, and of his ward : 

"MVho lov'd, men for his Honour, not his ends, 
Bud had the nobleſt way of gerring friends 

By {oving firft, and yer who knew the Courr, 

- Fucunderſiood it better by report; _ -. 

Then praQtiſe: He nothing cook from thence 

.\Warthe Kings favour for his recompence:; | 

Who for Religion, or his Conntreys good, 
Meiuher his Honour valued, ner his blood. . 

ch in the worlds opinion, and mens praiſe, 

- Md full in all we could defire, bur dayes. 

ethar is warn'd of this, and ſhall forbeare 

Jo reat a ſigh for him, or ſhed areare, 

Jy he live long ſcorrd, and unpicied fall, 

Jnd want a Mouraer at his Funcrall, 


tn... 
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On Henry Bolings. ; 
W gentlenefle could rame the Fares, or wit 
liver man, Bolings had not dycd yer: | 
Ft one which over us in judgement firs, 
Pth ſay our fins are ſtronger then gur wits, 
"” | R. Corbet, 
4 E 2 
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| The Authors Anſwer, 


go to dead Hefior boyes may doe diſgrace  * 
That durſt not look upon his living face, 

So worſt of men behinde their berrers back. 34 
May firetch mens namesand credir onthe rack, /--)/ 
Good friend, our generall rye ro him that's gone, | 
Should love the man that yearly deth him mone : 

' The Authors zeale and place he now doth hold, 
His love anddury makes him be thus bold 
To offer this poor mire, his Anniverſe 
Unto his good great Maſters ſcared Hetrfe : 
The which he doth wih priviledge of-name, 
Whilit others *midſtrheir Ale in Corners blame, 
A penny-worth in Printthey never made , 
Yer think themſelves as good as-Pond 0x;Dade, - - 
One Anniverſe ; when thou haft done thus wwice, 
Thy words among the beſt will be of Price. 
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NO: isitgriev'd (grave Youth) the meworie 
Offuch a Story, ſuch a Bouk ashe, 

Thar ſuch a Copy through the world were rcad, 

Henry yer lives, though he be-buryed. | 

I could be wiſhtthat every*day could beare 


| Him our good witnefle thar he ill were here: 


— Oo 
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1 Poems, 
4 That ſorrow raPd the yeare; and by that ſun 
1 on Man) could tell yon how the day had run, 
F O'rwerean honeſt cauſe for him, could ſay, 
F Ihave been buſie, and wept out the day 
Þ Remembring him; an Epitaph wouldlaft, 
4 Were ſacha Trophee, ſuch a Banner plac't 
24 Upon his Herſe as this, Here a man lyes 
" Was ſlain by Henry's dart, nor Deſtinies, 
7 But fora Cobler to throw up his Cap, 
"JF Andcry, The Prince, the Prince: O dire miſhap ! 
*F Or a Geneva-Bridegroom afcer grace 
J Tothrow his Spouſe i'th fire, or ſcratch her face ; 
'F To the rune o'th* Lamentation, anddelay 
"FS His Friday Capon till thc Sabbath-day : 
2F Or an old Popiſk Lady half vow'd dead, 
"F To faſt away the day with Ginger-bread: 
*F For him tro write ſuch Annalls : All theſe things 
F Doe open laughter, and ſhut up griefs ſprings. 
ST Wherefore Vertumnys, if you Print the next, 
IF Bring better votes, or choole a meaner Text. 


R. Corbet. 
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NEWYEARS. GIFT. 
To my Lord Duke of 


[pucKiNGBHan. 


HenT can pay my Parents; or my King, 
I For life, or peace, or any dearer thing : 
| | Then, Deareft Lord, expe& my debtto'you 
$hall be as truly paid, as iris due, 
Wir, as no other price, or recompence 

ves them; but love, and my obedience : 
Ko nothing payes my Loyd, bur what's above 
FT [he reach of bands, *cis vertue; and my. Love. 
F For, when as goodnefle doth (o over-flow, 
& The conſcience binds not to reſtore, but owes 
Requirall were preſutnption 3, and you may 
ll-me ungratetull, while 1 ſtrive co pay- 
INor with a morall leflon do I ſhift, 
| Like one that meant to ſave a better gift 3 
Fike very poor, or counterfeit poor men, 
Ibo to preſerve their Turkic, or their Hen, 
Do offer up themſelves : No, I have (ene 
Þ kinde of gifc will laſt by being ſpent, 
Whanks Sterling : far above che Bullion rate 

vi Norſes, Hangings, Jewells: or of Plates 
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'O-you that know the chooſing of that one, 
Know'atrue Diamond from a Briffow-Pone 5 

. You know thoſe men alwayes are not the beſt 
In their intent that loudeſt can proteſt : 
But that'a Prayer from the Convocation, 
Is better then the Commons Procefſtaridn. + - 4 
'Truft thole that ac the teſt their lives will lay,,  ' 
And know no Arts;'bucco Deſerve; and Pray : *® 
Whilſt they chat buy preferment withour praying, - ' | 
Begin with broyles, and finiſh with betraying.  -  Þ 
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Who made Love unto him. 


Ave Irenounc'd my faith, or'baſely ſold 
Salvation, and my loyalty for 'gold-? 
Have I-ſome forreign practice undertook 
By poyſon, ſhot, ſharp knite, or ſharper book 
'Tokill my King © have I betray'd the State 
To fire and fury, or ſome;newer Fare, A 
Which learned Muderers, thoſe Grand Deſtinies, . 
The Jeſuites, have nurc'd/? If of all theſe 7 
T guilcy am, proceed 3 I am content 
'T hat Mallet rake me for my punithmenc, 
For never fin; was of ſo bigh arate, 
But one nights hel] with her might expiate, 
Although the Law with Garnet and the reſt, 
Dealt far more mildly ; hangings but a jeft 
To this immortal] torture. Had ſhe beea theg 
In Marjes torrid dayes ingendred, when 
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»# ' Cruelty was witty, aud Invention free 
3 Did live by blood, and chriye by cruelty,” ' 
'F She would have been more horrid Engines farte 
A E ' Thea firez or famine, racks and halters __ 

S Whether her wir, form, talk, ſmile, tire, I name, 
3 Eactis a ſtock of tytanny, and ſhame 3 
'F Bur for her breath, Spe&ators come not nigh, 

JF That layes about 3 God blefle the Companyw 

 Themanin a Bears Skin baited to /death,.  / - © 
3. Would chuſe the dogs much rather then her breath z 
4 Onekifle of hers, and eighteen words glone I 
4 Put down the Sparuſb Inquiſction. | " 
oF Thrice happy we (quoth I, thinking thereon): *. 
"4 'Thatſce no dayes of. perſecutions _ 

F_ For were it free to kill, this griflyelfe © © 
4. Would Martyrs makein compaſs of her ſelf ; 
4. And were ſhe not prevented by out prayer, 
\F Bychis time ſhe corrupted. bad the ayr. - -- 
'% Andaml innocent ? and is ittrue, 

'7F- That ching (which Poct Piznze never knew, 

4 Nor Afvick, Nile, nor ever HackJuyts eyes 

F Deſcri'd in all bis Eft, Weſt-yoyages 3 
1} That thing which Poers were afraid co faigne; 
3 For fear her ſhadow ſhould infe& their braine ; 

F This Spouſe of Antichriſt, and bis alone, 
. Shee's dreſt (o like the Whore of Babylon; )- 

FF Should dote on me? as if they did contiive 

1 The Devill and ſhe, ro damn a man alive. 

4. Why doth-not Welcome rather purchaſeher, 

' And beare abour this rare Familiar ? [© 

4. Six Market-dayes, a wake; and a Fairtoo's 

4 Would fave bis charges, and the Ale co boot. | 

| TE No 


. — 


No Tyger's like herz ſhe feeds upon aman 
| Worſe then a Tygrefle,or a Leopard can,  .. 
Let me gopray, and think upon ſome ſpell, | 
At once to bid the Devill and het farewell. 
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CERTAIN POEME, | 
A? it was preſented in Latine by Divines and þ 
others, before His Majeſty is CAMBRIDGE, Þ 

by way of Enterlude, ſtiled, LIBER- NOVUS Þ. 

DE ADVENTU REGIS AD CAN= ÞF 
TABRIGIAM. Faithfully done 
into Engliſh, with ſome li- 

© berall additions, © 


T is not yet a fortnight, ſince 
Lutetia entercain'd our Prince, 
And vented hath a Kudied Toy, 1 
As long'as was the fiege of Troy : '} 
And ſpent her ſelfe for full five dayes : 

In Speeches, Exerciſe, and Playes. 


To trim the Town great care before 
Was tane by th" Lord Vice Chancellour, 
Both morn and eyen he clean'd the way, 
The ſtreets he gravell'd thrice a day : 
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7 Onefirikeof March-duft for to ſee, © 
4} - No Proverb would give more then hee. 

1 Their Colledges were new bepainted ; - 

T Their Founders eke were new beſainted, 

3 Nothing eſcap'd, nor poſt, nor doore, 

3 Nor gate, nor raile, nor bawde, nor whore: 


| Youcould not know (Oh ſtrange miſhap | ) | 
Whether you ſaw the Town or Map. 


'F But thepure bouſe of Emanuel 
3 Would not be like proud Feſabel, 
3 Nor lſhew her ſelf beforeche King 
3 An hypacrite, or painted thing : 
Y Bur, that the wayes might all prove fair 
Caonceiv'd a tedious mille of prayer, 


3 Vpontbelook'd for ſeventh of March, 
'F Our wentthe Townſmenall in ſtarch, 
3 Both Band and Beard,into the field, 
Where one 4 Speech could bardly wield ; 
3 For needs he would begin bis Kile, 
'S The King being from bim halfe a mile, 


4 They gave the King a piece of Plate, 
F Whicb they hop'd never came too late 3 
4 Buccry'd, ob look not in great King, 

FT Forthereisin ic juſt nothing : 

And ſo preferr'd, with tune and gate, 
A Speech as empty as their Plate, 
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60 Poems, 
Now, as the King came neer the Towne, : -- 
Each one ran crying up and downe, 
Alas poor Oxford, thou'rt undone, 
For now the King's paſt Trompington, 
And rides upon his brave gray dapple, 
Seeing the top of Kings-Golledge Chappell, 


Ncxt rode his Lordſhip on a'Nag, 

: Whoſe coat was blew, whioſeruff was ſhag, 
And then began his Reveretce © - © + 
To ſpeak moſt eloquent Non-ſenſe : 

Sec how (quoth be) moſt mighty Prince, 
For very joy my horſe dortiwince, 


What cryes the towne ? what wee ?- ((aid he) : 
What cries the Vnjverſity ? 
What cry the boyes ?' what ev'ry thing 2 
' Behold, behold, yo'n comes the King : 
Andev'ry period he bedecks | 
With En & Ecce venit Rex. 


Oft have warn'd (quoth he). our dirt 

That no filk Kockins ſhould 'be bure 3 

But, we in vaine ſtrive to be fine, 

Valefle your Graces Sun doth ſhine 3 
And with the beams of your bright eye, 
You will be pleas'd our ſtreets to dry. 


Now come wee to the wonderment 
Of Chriftendome, and eke'of Kent, 
"The Trinity 3 which to: ſurpaſs, 
Doth deck ber ſpokeſman by a glaſs : 


3. Who, clad in gay and filken weeds, | 


oo // OEEE | | | 

4 1 wonder what your Grace doth here, . 
7 Who have expeRGed been twelve yecre, 
2F And this your Son, fair Carolus, 


'F That is (o Facobiſſimas: 


» 
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FT Here's none, of all, your Grace refuſes, 


3 Youare moſt welcome to our Malſes. 
2F Although we have no bells to jangle, 
2 Yet can we ſhow a faire Quadrangle, 
2 Which, though it ne're was grac'e with King, 
2 Yer ſure it is a goodly things —_ 
3 My warning's ſhort, no more Ile (ay, 
Soon you ſhall ſee a gallant play. 


F But nothing was ſo much admir'd, 
Þ As were their Playes ſo well attird, 
2 Nothing did win more praiſe of mine- 
24. Then did their A&ors moſt Divine ; 
F Sodid they drink their healchs divinely, 
$o did they dance and skip ſo finely, 


| : Their Playes had ſundry grave wile faRors, , 


4 Aperfe& Dioceſs of AQors 

| Upon the Stage 3 for T am ſure that 
$ There was both Biſhop,,Paſtor, Curat : 

| Nor was their labour light, or ſmall, 

1 Thecbargeof ſome was Paſtorall. | | 
'F Our Playes were certainly much worſe , 
4 For they bad a brave Hoy Ru% 

1. © 


'Þ Thus opes his-moutb, hack bow be ſpeeds, - 
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62 Poems. 
Which did preſent unto bis Grace 
A wondrous witty ambling pace ; 
Bur wg were chiefly ſpoild by that 
Which was ſix bours of God knowes what, 


His Lordſhip then was-in a rage, 
- His Lordſhip lay upon the ſtage, 
His Lord(hip cry'd all would be marr'd: 
His Lordſhip lov'd alife the Guard, 
And did invite thoſe M16nTin Mrn, 
To what think you 2 Evenco a Hen, 


He knew he was to uſe their might 

To help to keep the door at night, 

And well beftow'd he thought his hen, 

'T hat they might Totebooth Oxford men ; 


_.. He thoughc it did become a Lord 


Tothreaten with that Bug-bear word. 


Now paſſe we tothe Civill Law, 


. Andeke the DoRors of the Spaw, 


Who all perform'd their parts ſo well, 

Sir Edward Ratcliff bore the bell, 
Who was,by the Kings own zppointmene, _ 
To ſpeak of Spells, and Magick Oyntment. 


The DoRors of the Civill Law 

Ulrg'd ne're a reaſon worth a ſtraw , 

And thoughthey weat in Silk and Satten, 

They Thomſon-like clip'd the Kings Latine 3 
But yet his Grace did pardon then 

' All Tceaſons againſt Priſcian. 


Poems. 

4 Here no man ſpake ought to the point, 

J Bat all they ſaid was our of jaynt ; - 

3 Ju like the Chappell ominous 

4 Inth' Colledge called God with us: 
F Whicbtruly doth Rand mach awry, 
3 Juſt North and South, yes verily. 


F Philoſophers did well their parts, 

2F Which prov'd them Mafters of theic Arts ; 
7 Their Moderator was no fool, 

"3 He far from Cambridge kept a School : 

F The Countrey did ſach ſtore afford, 
The ProRors might not ſpeak a word. 


4 | Burto conclude, the King was pleas'd, 
-F. And of the Court the Town was eas'd : 


3 Yet Oxford though ( dear.Siſter) bark yet, | 


-F The King is gone but to New-market, 
' And comes againe ere it be long, 
| © "Then you may make another ſong, 


3 The King being gone from Trinity, 
" F Thbey make a ſcramble for degree 3 
"23 Maſters of all ſorts, and all Ages, . 
F Keepers, Subcizers, Lackeyes, Pages, 
4 Who all did throng to come aboard, 
With Pray make me now, Good my Lord 


I They \reft his Lordſhip wondrous bard, 
4 His Lordſhip then did want the Guard, 
F Sodid they throng him for the nonce, 
4 Uncill he bleK them all ar once, 
21-* 
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And cry'd, Hodiiſlms: 
 OmnesMagiftri-eſt ore, 


'- Noris this all which we do ſing, 
For of your praiſe the world muſt ring : 
Reader, unto yourtackling look, _ 
For there is coming forth a book. 

Will ſpoile Fofeph Barncſus 
The ſale of Rex Platonicus. 


LY bh 0.0 5 | Ro 
NEWBORN PRINCE,'Þ 


FE Upon the Apparition of a Star, and 1 : 
IIS the following Eclipſe. 


VV As heav'n afraid to be out-done on earth (forth 'Þ 
V Vben-chou wert born,great Prince,tbat ic broughe 
Another lighr.ro help the aged Sun, : 
Left by thy [uftre he might be out-ſhone 9 
Or.were th' obſequious Stars ſo joy'd to view | 
TT hee, rhar they though their Countleſs eyes too few 
For ijuch an obje&'z and would needs create _ 
A better influenceto attend thy State? 
Or would the Fates thereby ſhew to the Earth 
A Caſars birth as once a Caſars death ?. 
And was'c that newes that made pale Cynthia run 1 
In ſo great halt co intercept the Sun 3 +:..,7.45- 0 
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1 Poems. 
And envioufly, ſo ſhe might gain thy ſight, 

F'V Vould darken him from whom ſhe %, her light A 
I MyRterious prodigies, yet ſure they be 

| p—_s of a rare frapecity * - 

A For can thy life promile lefle good to men, 

? hoſe birth was ch Envy, and the Cart of Heayen, _ 
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1 ON THE 
FFIETH 

1 OF THE YOUNG 

| PRINCE CHARLES. 
| = private men get Tons; they get a ſpoon 
2 V Vithout Eclipſe, or any Star at noon : 
4 | V'Vhen Kings get ſons, they IF withall ſupplies 
F And ſuccours, far beyond all Subſedies, 


3 VVelcome Gods Loane, thou Tribute to the State, 

' F Thou Money newly coyn'd, thou Fleet of Plate ; ya 
+ Thrice bappy Child, whom-God tby Father ſent, 1 

4 To make him rich without a Parliament.  . 
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THE 
DISTRACTED 


PURITAN 


AM I mad, O noble Feftas, 
When zeal and godly —— 
- Have put me in hope 
| To deal with the Pope, 
| As well as the beft inthe Colled ge? 


Miters, Copes, and Rotchers : 
Come bear me pray nine times a day, 
And fil your heads with Crorchers, 


 Tathe houſe of pure Emanuel 
' Thad my Education, 
Where my friends ſurmife 
' 1dazeld mine eyes 
With the light of Revelation. 
Boldly I preacb, &c. 


They bound me like a Bedlam, 

They laſh't my four poor quarters 3 

Whilſt this I endure, 

Faith makes.me ſure 

To be one of Foxes Martyrs, 
Boldly I preach, Kc. 


q 


Boldly I preach bate a Croffe, hate a Surplice, 


5 oC 
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'Þ TheſSinjuries I ſuffer 
'F Through Antichriſts perſwaſions 

27 Take off this Chaine, 

"| Neither Rome nor Spaine : 
{4 Can refit my ſtrong invaſions; 

1 Boldly Ipreach, &c. 


4 'C the Beaſts ten horns (God bleſle us) 


F Ibave knock'd off three already : 
F Tf they ler me alone, © 
Fe leave him noner 

'F But they ſay, I am too beady, 

4 Boldly 1 preach, &c. 


, When I ſack'd the Seven-hill'd City, 
2F 1 met the great Red Dragon, 
F Ikept bim aloof | 
F V Vith the armour of proof, - 
'F Though bere I have neyer a rag on. 
W | Boldly I preach, &c. 


> 
; 


1 With a fiery Sword and Target 
There fought I with this Monſter : 
"Bur the ſonnes of pride | 


2 My zeal deride, 
4 And all my deeds miſconſter. 
4 Boldly I preach, &c. 


4 I unhorſ the Whore of Babel 
T With a Lance of Inſpirations ; 
1 I madeherſtinke, 

4 And ſpill ber drinke 
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Inthe cup of Abominations. 
| Boldly I preach, &c. --._ . 


T have ſeentwo.in a Viſion, 


V Vith a flying Book between them t * 
T bave. been in diſpaire [+2 
Five times a yeere, | oa 1 
| ' And cur'd by reading Grecnham. Ms Ls 
BD Boldly I preach, &c. | IE. 27 
" _ T obſerv din Perkins Tables * 
'The black Lines of Damnation t -. | F- 
/ Thoſe crooked veines LES | = 2 
- ' $o ſtuck in my braines, 3, My 1 
'Tbat I fear'd my Reprobations 1 
Boldly I preach, &c, 1.458 i 
In the holy tongue of Canaan / | 1 
I plac'd my chiefeſt pleaſure, '' ' _ 3 
Till I prick't my foot Vip 1 
Wich an Hebrew root, y | 


Tbat I bled beyond all meaſure, 
70 Boldly I preach, &c. 


Ay I appear'd before the Archbiſhop, 
| - And all the bigh Commiſhon ; 
I gave him no Grace, 
But told him to his face [2 
That he favour'd Superſtition : 
Boldly I preach, hate a Crofle, hate 4 Suiplice, | 
Micers, Copes, and Rotchets : 
Come heare me pray nine times a day, 
And fiil your beags with Crotchers. | | 
vV Po 
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UPON. 
FAIREFORD 


[WINDOWES. 


| | Tal me you Anti-Saints, why =—_ 

With you is ſhorcer-liv'd then glafle 2 
- - And why the Saints bave (cap'd their fails F.C 
| Betrer from Windowes, than from Walls 2 + 
Ts it becauſe the Brethcens fires ,,  _ ES, 
Maintain a Glaſs-houſe at. Black- .Fraers PO RITInY 
Next which the Church ſtands North, and South, X 
And Baſt and Weſt the Preachers mouth, 
Or is'r becauſe ſuch painted ware . + 
Reſembles ſomething that you are, 


p I 


; Uf : - 


'| So pyde, ſo ſeeming, ſounſound . | yu 
S Inmanners, and indodarine found, ' - - + x 
"bat, out of Emblemartick wit, . m 

You fpare your ſelves in ſparing ir? . © Try 

If it be ſo, then, Fairford boaſt IP 

Thy Church bath kepc\what all bave loft, ; _ |, {, 
And is preſerved from. the bane | i WAP 


.Of- either War or Puricane, | 
 Whoſelife iscolour'd in thy paint, . +. 
J The igkde One, the outhde Saint, tn 
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IN | 
P OPT A M 
EXAUCTORATUM © 


& EMERITUM. 


NOcisi eriey'd (grave youth )the memotie e 1 
_* *Of ſuch a Story, ſuch a Book as He, 'Y 
T hat ſuch a copy through the world were read, 2 
HzMNR1s yes lives, though be be buried. 
It could be wiſh'd, that every eye might beare 
+ His eat good witnefſe that be ſtill were here; - 
"T hat ſorrow rul'd the year, and by that Sun 
Each man could Fr ou how the day had run : 
O'rwere an hone boat for him could ſay, 
I bave been bulie, and wept out the day 
Remembring him, An Epitaph would laſt @. 1 
V Vere ſuch atrophe, ſuch a banner plac 
Vpon his Coarſe as this 3 Here 4 manlies 

as ſlain by Henries dart, not deſtinies. ; 
V Vhy this were medicinable, and would heale, 
Though the whole languiſt'c; balf the Common=weale. 
Bur for aCobley to go burn his cap, | 
And cry, The Prince, the Prince, O dire miſhap ! | 
Or a Geneva-bridegroom, after grace 
Tothrow his Spouſe ith' fire , or ſcratch her face 
To th' tune of th' lamentation, or delay 


His Friday Capon till the Sabbath- day : 


* 


Or | 


HM an old Popilh Lady half vow dead; 

FT To faſt awaythe day'in Gjnger-bread $ - 

Þ For bitn to write (uch Annalls 3" all theſe things 
ÞT Do open laughrers, and ſhur up griefs ſprings. 
Tell me, whit juſter, or more congruous Peer, 

1 Then" Ale, ro judge of works begot of Beer-" + | 
7 Wherefore forbeat, or, if thou print che ne; 
T- Bring Beiter notes,of take a meaner' Text, 


- 
* _ £7 
8 «83 
* —— — — i —  — NE LS « 


* 
- : ” 7" WTF Arr Es + l 
w —_— ———_— —- —_ - _ _ mgm Rn=ey—enr— na nns REIT Wann = M—m_—_———_—_— 


»4 
PI: 

ee Ceemoce 

_ _ _— —_ 


= a % .$ N ®.. 
"> X a . PL RIS pov 


0 N-.” 
 CurIST- -CHURCH | 


P ET A RS 


: W00D8TOGK; 


TE We at Woodffock have not pleaſed.thoſe, - 2 by 
"Whoſe clamorous Judgments lie in urging N4'es, | 
1 Pang, for the wane of }bifflers, have deſtrdy'd 7] 
I'Tt' applauſe, which we with Vixards bad enjoy bn 


| We are not ſorry 3 for ſuch wits as theſe. | i 
, {| Libell our Findowes oftner then our Playes 3 I! 
| Or, if their patience be mov'd, whoſe lips Il 


'Deſerve the knowledge of the Proarſhips, ; 
| Or judge by houſes, as their hoaſcs.go, | 

| Not caring if their cauſe be good or no.3. 

| Nor by defert or fortune can be drawn 3 | 

| Fo credit us, for feax they ws their pawn 3 
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72.  Poons. 1 
V Ve are not-greatly ſorry : bur. if any, + -. = 
Free from the yoke of the ingaged manyz _ E \\{ 
That dare ſpeak truth even. when per Ko Rnd oy PC 
Or when the. Senjors ſpoon i in W BW 
Nor to commend the An will n. 
Though he of; Cambridg @, VE: oy nity! 7 
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And nat of his own Called 

To wrong the Rerſon,, for bieflo 

If any ſuch be griev'd, then down = ſpirit" 
If nor, know, Nyumbe never neu 'd-1 


ſhame. if 
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That weare theit Gorgets"ahdl 
 Railes' dowato their waſtes.) ei 


|_Adie that, wear Blick ©y je, 
Turn lately to hi Li RO TEs, | 
And to your girdle wear your bands, 

- And ſhew your arms in ſtead of hands: 
What can you do in Lent fa meer 
Asfitteſt drelie, to wear a ſheet © 
"Twas once a band, "tis now a clogke, 

;&n acorn one day proves an oke ; 


\ 
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AWear but your'linnento-your feer; ©: [/:7 
MAnd then-your band.will prove a ſbeet:;..: 

j whick device;;and'Wiſe excefle, : - -: 
Wou'l do:yourpenancein adrefle , 
And rionethall know, by. whar they ſee, 
Which Ladies renſar'd, and which /fret, © - 
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F ditics; in commendation of the 
Þ-+ +: Author and Work, -. | 


» «ra . 


SC CCCCISE 


"Do got wonter;Coriatt, that thoubalt 1 + 
FOvet the Alpes,chrough France and Save paſt, 
Firch'c onchy skin, :and foundred.in thy frer, 

Mine, Thirſty Lowpy; and.didft livers ſee'r. 
[Though theſe arc Roman ſufferings, andido» ſhow 
What creatures back chou badt , could carry ſo. 

"ll T admire is thy return, and how - © +1! | 
/ Jy flender poſterns:could thee bear, when. .now 

Mby obſervations which thy: braineingendred.; 
| Wave ſtufc chy maſſie and -yoluminous head (2 
{Ficb Mountetns, Abbies, (hnrches, Snagogucllh | 
| reputiall off alls, and Purch'Diglogues 2+)! +2 
»Þburthen far more grievous then rhe weight | 
"Bf Vine or Sleep, mere vexing thea the freight 
"Tf fruir and oyſters, which lade many apare, 
Ad ſend folks-crying bome TONE: & 
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 .No more ſhall man with mortar on-bis head- 1111! 1:2 Ge 
_ Set forwards towards'Ryme ::noztbou art. bred. {1 bul Al 
© Aterrot to all footmenz! and all;Porters,. P51: ied? 4Þ: 
_. And all Lay-men thatwill turn Jews-exhorters, |* i110 h: 
"To flie their canquered trade. Proud England chennWin: 

' "Embrace this * .luggage;which:tbe'manof men .1 Ty lc 


& 


Hath landed here,and change thy Wellad oy riares hh 
Tato ſome home-ſpun welcome Roniide-lay : _ Boownlth 
Send of this tthfifztby rerfories thivughs, \ , Ju 
To Ireland, Wales,and $cottiſh”Ed&nbortugh, E | 


There le$-tchis book ber ach I 4 
"Wher&isn0 Ran ho Wk FEY og 3 
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Miniſter in the Part ig P Bed 10d: 


for the battering dawn ate, 
. tics of the Gentileswhioh are” 1» 
"| oniprebended.in; aMaypole'y" 0G ! 
Written bys Zealous Broches® "from the Black-Fr | 
C1ET 5123; | 
TH miphry Zeal which took puron,!| at 
Neither by Prophet nor by-Prophuroſon =": +11 vile 
As yet preventedydoth tranſporr ane ſ60!:- v+-/clo 14ÞOu; 
Beyogd my ſeife;thar;'thi Inelbecoold go--1 vaſe 
Far Wa ver(e;arvid all'R hiveteg' dint oN 0 
Since Hopkins and'old Fhomas Sterabotd di ON Pi 
| (Except it'were thar little pains I took -nd| l 
To pleaſe good people ina'Prayer Book © > 0 ii WY 
That I ſer-for;or ſo) yer muſt T'rai  2ig7h ” 
©. ſpiric for che$; who! thalÞ in'rby; pre 


cal 

[2 | Boons. 
R&id up ber lojrisy and furiouſly run \': 1, | 

Al kind gf fects{ave Sarans. clover one, 
yWuch is thy Zeallowelldoſt thou expreſle ity. | 
hat (were'c nor likewcharm)T'de (ay, Chriſt bleſſe it. 
APnceds muſt (ay, rigs Sperituall thing 1: + 

Wo rail againſt a Biſhopgor the King 3: :; /; 

for are they mean adventures-we have been in 

SMdout the wearing ofthe Churches /znnen 3 

Wat theſe areprivate quarrels 3 ' this doth fall 
"Within the:compaſſe of the generall. 

Mbether-it be a Pole painted or wrought 

War otherwiſe, thenfrom the wood 'cwas brought, 
hoſe head the Idoll-makers hand doth crop, 
here a lew'd'Biri{ cowring upon the top, 

Woekes like the Calf at Horeb'z- at whoſe root 
Mhe unyoak'd; youth doth exerciſe his foor ; 

[WOr whether it reſerve his:/boughes> befriended - 
*Þy neighb*cing buſhes;and by chem atrended : 
flow canſt thou cbuſe:bur-ſeeing is,complain, 
hat Badls worſhip'd in:the Groves, again ?: 
«Well me how curſt an-egging,whar a ſting 
390 luſt dotheir unwildy dances bring ? 
he imple wretches lay they mean r.0 barm ; 

Mhey do not,{urely ; but cheir.aRions warm; 
{9Pur purer blaodstbe:more : for Satan thus 
»Memprs us the morezthat are-more rigbreous. 

WOft bath a Brother moſt Gncerely gon, 7 
(tified in proyer and contemplationz: +1 111 + 
IWMden lighting on "the place where ſuch-repair, - 
\ We views che Nympbes,ahd is quite our in's prayer. 
« Df hath a $3ſter,piiounded intbecruth, + 
ing the jolly carriags of che youth, 
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Been tempted to the way thar's broad and bad:z\ 44 '? 
And (were't not for onr private pleaſures): bad '- 1 
Renounc'd her little Ruffe, and goggle Eye, ' 9 
And quit her ſelfe of the Fraternzzy. =_ 
What is the mirth, what is the melody | 
That (ers them in this Gentiles vanity ? 
When in our Synagogueweratiat fling | 
And tel men of the faults whidhrheyare in, 
Wicb hand and voice ſo following our theams, n 
That we put our the4ade-men from-their dreams; ' | i 
Sounds not the Pulpit, which we then be-labour,: ::1} 
Better and holicy then doth the Tabor ?. _ 

Yer, ſuch is unregenerate mas folly, 

He loves the wicked noiſe, and: bates the Holy. 

Routs and wild pleaſures do invite temptation, 

And this is dangerous for our damnation 3 | 

We muſt not move our ſelves but; if ware mov'd, 
Man is but man 3 aiid therefore thoſe bat loy'd' © 
Still ro (eem good; would evermore diſpence 

Wirh their own faults,” ſo they gave no offence. 

It the times (weer entifing, and'the blood 

That now begins to boil, have thought it good 

Ta chalienge Liberty and Recreation, . | 

Let ic be done in holy contemplation : - 

Brothers and Siſters in the fields may walk, 

Beginning of the holy wordcotalk, - 

Of David-and Uriabs lovely wife , 

Of Thamar and her luſttull Brothers ſtrife. 

Then, underneath the hedge that woes them next, 
They may fit down, and there A out the Text, -. 

Nor do we want, how ere we live auſteer, 

In winter Sabbath-nights our luſty cheer 5 
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1 Poems. 79 
'F And though the Paſtors Grice,which oft doth hold 

+4 Half anhour long, make tht provifioncold, 

"We can be merry 3 thinking'r nere the worſe 

\F To mend the matter atrhe;ſecond courſe, . 

i} Chapters are read, and Hymnes are ſweetly ſung, 
"FJoincly commanded by the tofe and tongue 3 
FF Then oh the word we diverſly dilate, 

F V Vrangling indeed for heat of $eal, not bate : 

"3 When at the length an unappeaſed doube 

WF Fiercely comes in, and then the light goes our. 
IFDarknefle thus works our peace, and we contain 4 
*FOur fiery ſpirirs till we ſee again. | 
i Till then no voice is heard, no tongue doth go, 

F'Bxcept a tender fifter ſbreik, or ſo. 

i FSuch ſhould be our delights, grave and demur C5 
""F Not ſo abominable, nor ſo impure 
'F As thoſe thou ſeekeſt to hinder, 'But I fear 
FJ Satan will be coo ſtrong 3 his kingdom's here. 

2} Few are the righteous now, nor do I know 
*J How we ſhall ere this 1dol overthrow, 

; {Since our lincereſt Patron is deceas'd, 

T The number of the righteous is decreas'd: 

"F But we do hope theſe times will onzand breed 

FA FaRion mzghty for us5 for indeed, 

I We labour all, and every Siſter joynes 

"1 To bave Regenerate babes ſpring from our loyns : 

"| Beſides, what many carefully haye done, - 
| 9 Gettin the unri htcows manza righteous ſon. 

'F Ther, ſtoutly on, ler not thy flock rangs lewdly, 
1a their old vanicy, thou Lamp of Bewdly. .. 
'\F One thing, I pray thee, do not too much thick 
FAfcer 1dolatries lak fall 3 but firit W 
\nd E'c- wh G 4 Fol- ; 
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Follow this ſuit more cloſe, let ir not go TT 
Till ir be thine as thou would'ſt bave'c : for fo | © 
Thy Succefſors, upon the ſame entail, 
Hereafter,may gake up the Whitſon- Ale. 


Upon the Death of _ 
+. Queen ANNE. "8 
NJ O !; not.a quatch fad Poets ! doubt you, 
* * There is not grief enough witheur you ? - | 
> Orthatir will aſlwage ill news, 
To ſay, She's dead, that was:your Muſe ? 
Join not with Death to make theſe Times 
\More grievous then moſt grievous Rimes, 
_ Andit'c be poſhible, Dear eyes __ 
The famous Univerfities, - .- 
. Tf both your eyes be Matches,Sleep 3 
Or, if you will be-Loyall, weep: - 
Forbear tbe preſs, there's none will look 
Before the Mart for a new book. . b 
Why ſhould youtell the world what wits 
Grow at New Parks,or Gampas pits e 
Or what conceipts Youth ſtumble on, 
Taking the air towards Trumpington. ? | 
Nor you grave Tutours, who do remper | 
Yourgong and ſhort wich Que and Scmper 5 4 
Odo not when your own are done, F 
Make for my Ladies eldeſt lon | ST, 
OE *; _. Vetſes 
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F. Verſes, which he will turne to Proſe, - 
4 When be ſhall read what you compoſe, 
'F Nor for an Epithite that failes, - ** 
F Bite of your unpoetick nailes, -.- 
4 #njuſt | why fhiould you in theſe vaines, 
4 Puoiſhyour'Fingers for your Brains d © © 
4 Know henceforth;that griefs vicall part 
4 Conſfiſts in Nature, not in Art : | +: 
F And verſes that.are ftudzed, rota 
4 Morn for themſelves,not for thedead. 
/ Heark, the Queens Epitaph ſhall be, 
i No other then her Pedigree : EEG” 
*F For lines in blood cut out are tronger -, | 
'F Tben lines in Marble,and lat longer. 
F And ſuch a yerſe ſhall never fade, | 
4 That is begotten,and not made. | 
FS <<Her Father, Brother, Husband, Kings 3 

4 <©Royall relations ! From ber ſprings 

| <A Prince and Princeflezand from thoſe 
4, <Faircertainties,and rich hope growes. 
| Here's Poetry ſhall be ſecure, 
While Brizain,Denmark,Rheine endure. 
Enough on earth 3 what purchaſe bigber, 


\,} Save Hieavenoperfe&herdefire? | _ . 
'4 And asa ftraying ftar jntic'c, X. | 
And:govern'd:thoſe wiſe-men to Chriſt: Wh 


Ev'n ſo a Herauld Sap this year ; | 
Did beckon to her to appear. { . -.- 
A Star which did ,not:to our Nation 
Portend her death, but her Tranſlations 
For when ſuch Harbingers are (cen, 
God crowng a Saint>not;kils a «Quren, 
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JOw do I thank thee, Death,and blefſe thy Power, © |} 
' That I have paſt the Guard,and fcap'd the Tower: | 
And now my pardoti is tny Epitaph, | "7 4 
And a (mall coffin tiy'þ'60t tarcafle baths 

For attby charge boeb ſoul andbody were 

Enlarg d at laſts ſe&hred from hope and fear. 

That among ft Sajnrs, this amongſt Kingsis lajd, 

And what my Birth did laim,my Death both paid. 


JOURNEY 
Woce? | © HE 


FRANCE. 


A 


* 


[went from England into France, | 
Noryet to learnto cringe nor dance, y 

" nor yet to ride or fence z | 
Nordid I golik&ont of thole [ 
That do returns with balfe a noſe © 7:03. i 


they carried from hence, 
But 


— 


. 


Bue I to Par# rode dang, Sx 
Much like Fobn _ in the ſong: ; 
> ,'»: uporra Holy ride; 


Lon an ambling Nag did jet, 
I rub be is not paid for yet; - | 
- and. ſpur'd bim on each ble. 


And to Saint Denni; faſt werame; - 
Toſee the lghts of Noftre Dames... 
- the mah that fhews them ſnaHes: 


Where whai i 6h to beleeve; |: & 
May ſee our r Ladies right-arme; ſleeve, 
:\'  angdekther old pantofles 3 5 


Her breſt, her milke, her very gown 
T har ſhe did wear- in;Betblehem town, xj 
| -when inthe Inn ſhe lay. EY 


Yet allthe world knows that's a fable,  * 
For ſo good clothes ne*re lay in ſtable 
Rs. upon a lock of hay. 


No Carpemer could by his trade 
Gain ſo much coyn as to have made 
© a gow of ſo r{ch ſtulfe, 


Yet they poor fools;think for their credit, 
They may dategye old Fol did it, 
ev e be deſerv'd enough, * 
There is is one a of the he's nailes, . oy 
Which whoſo ſees his Bonner yall | | 
| and iftic wil may kneel. 
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Some fay* was falſe, *twas never: oh 2b01 RL 21 wi 
Yet feeling it, thus much-Lknow,: (99 wow 22:7 clout 
e:-It is 23trus ag ſee], 0 | 


Thiraita Landormd which the Few#g 1117 /cn.n 1: ac 7 
When Flee! led them forth): did uſe,'':' 2 6 2:5 7 - 


 - 55 tt weighs my weight domerigt: . 


_ 


But to beleeve it,you muſt chink” 50147 077 ny be 7 
\ The few! Pp put a candle i in' ty 310 e027 oh og! 
oO TTLOF 4:45 and then "Twas very gh, 


There's one Shin: there bath loſt bis hoſe y'' 2 4? 
Angcher' $ dead, _ fiot his toes, 1 bil nn os ets 
bis Elbow and his Thumb. 


But when that wehad ſeen the rags, 221011 2861 3Þ50] 49H | 
We went to oth Inn and took our Nags; -* -:4T 
B ; * and ſo away did come. 
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We cameto Puri onthe green : = Wow = _— 
*Tis wondrous fair, *cis. nothing cleanz ©” = 
| "tls Europes greare Town. 
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How ſtrong ir is 1 need not tell ie, 09 120 
\ For all the world may. eas ly ſmell i ie, 7199 
that walCit up and down, 


There many ſtrange things areto ſee, OO; 
_ The Tae and groat 'Gallery, 4b, 2V3 
'--» the place royall oth excell 3 ; 


\\ The New Ng0s and, # run therez,” | il 
Ar y, Dame, $ + MERTEN? Fi 
wk ba e Steeple bears the bell 


For 
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For learniag th* Vniverficie; 7” hs 6 6 24/9 Nb 
And for old cloches the yr Ee & 41017. 

dou! !Þ1t br: 'rde bode the Que did build. 


| ' abi] 
Saint Innocents,whoſe earth dev das & 207 
Dead corps indowrand twengy hidirs, 0/112 2d LR 
11111:21!!tapid there che Kg was kil'd : 
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©* nor muſt _ think it much Fn 


" For bewitb little with doth'p play; ... i ng Ds 

|} - And makes fine diy pies es of _ 

1 Rn, Es King ack ſuch, 
A bird that can bur ki wy ie, 0 581 03 25175izamoe 
os Ate, dot p att ety e2390/12 Hat GG 9120 I : 

: ex2vid Tedſe c Know © exery one: 
The Duke of Guiſe zave bin 'i'þ; duob 2:09 toi 
And he had = inn wk or roll 23:20 

199979 Fr hls Oh Galeon, "_ 
O that Tere mi ehchid7 fete 6dw ye lic | 4 31d 
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>. it him,and hope tg: 
_ Asrich as Guire or | + wh 
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|. Andhethem fee 


| Fe, if they Jo want FY Des int. of 
They need bur rain + of Da 
-\ -.c,, 1, 30d he obs Pan . ; 
But now "then far theſe pry he my... TER 7 4 
Be enfſtiled Lewis * ; REV A J 
= G eas Reap F mw Heirez 
: Whento his Sele, to add xe Sis VET 
2 They . better ca Il LEN, oy ho 
= oY : x .thi be great FN” 
. tic b hath befides a pretty If NY. dnl F G 1 
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= The ople too diſlike the youth, 
$ Alle 2%. reaſons,for in truth, - 
| Mothers ſhould honour'd be: : 


Yer others ſay,be loves her rather 
As well as ere ſhee lov'd bis facher, 
and that's notoriouſly. 


His Queen a pretty little wench, 
Was born in Spain,ſpeaks little French, 
She's nere like to be mother.: 


For her inceſtuous Houſe could not 
3 Havechildren which were not ob x 
* Y by Uncle or by Brother. 
4 Now why ſhould Lew, rag or ſo juſt, 
4 . Content himſelf totake his 
E 2 - with his Lucina's mate 3 ; 
7 - And 4 little pretty Queen / 
F - Fromall ber race, that yet hath been: / 
] - ſo to degenerate ? 


"T were charicy forto be known - / 
JF. Toloyg others children as bis own), 
1 andwhy > iris no ſhame ; 
 Unlefſetbatbe would greater be 


'Then was bis father Henery, 
who,men coughs the ame. : 
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